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PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Major Meobun. 


Octs in Prologues (to cajole the Age) 

Have ſpent ſuch ſtocks of it upon the 51age, 
That * tus become the haraeſt part &'th' Play, 
They we ſaid ſo much;there's little left to ſay. 


Ter Critichs, you new Miracles attend, 

As if Wits Treaſurit con'd kaow no tnd. 

Like cruel Landlords, who dg never weigh 

| Hard times, or damage, \ when'tis Quarter day; 
With eager expectation you deſtrain 

For VVits Exciſe upon our Poets brain, 

©4714 for a Prologue, you old cuſtom cite : 

T hey writ aith eaſe who firſt began-to writes 


CAU fancies then were freſha all Theams were new; 


FWit's ranſack'4now from China, ts Peru. 


' Nay, here at home, all fancies are as tale, 
Some flatter, ſome intreas, and others rail: 
eAnd this laſt Mithod we muſt weeds confeſs, 
Has of all others met the moſt ſutreſs: 

But our new Poet dares not take this Conr/e, 

' He wowd intreat, but POE YOu likings force ; 

| For if your Charity aon't help him out, 

\ He doesproteſt he then muſt turn Bankrupt : 
Not zith deft; Gon as knavih Bankers ao) 

For he'lnot break and then compownd nith you; b 
But fairly to you, his whole intereſf quit, 


And grve you up the forfeit of his Y, it- 


Aſecond PROLOGUE intended, but 
not ſpoken. 


E who comes bither, with deſign to hiſs , 
H And with a bum revers'd ts whiſper Miſs, 


To kemb a Perulg, or to ſhow gay Cloaths, 
Or to went antique Non- ſence with ew Oaths ; 
Our Poet welcomes as the Muſes Friend, 
For hell by Irony each Play-commend., 
Next him, we welcome ſach who briskly dine 
At Lockets, «t Giraus, or Shattiline ; 
Sweltd with Portage, and the Burgundian Grape, 
They hither come to take 4 kindly Nap; 
In theſe our Poet don't concerve much harm, 
por they pa well, and- keep our Benches warm; 
And tho" (ſcarce half awake) ſome Plays they damn; 
They do't by mhole-ſale, not by Ounce, and Dram, 
But when fierce Cruicks get themin their Clutch , 
They're crueller than the Trannick Dutch ; 
And with more Art do diſlocate each Scene , 
Than in Amboy na they the limbs of Mews ; 
They rack each line, and ev'ry word wnknit , 
As if they'd find « way to cramp all Vit. 
7 hey 're the Terrour of all adventares here, 
The very objetts of their bate, and fear; 
And lite rude Common-wealths they ftillare knit , 
»Gainft Engliſh Playes, the Monarchies of Vit. 
Th invade Poctich licence, and ſtill rail 
«At Plays, to which in duty they ſhow'd watl, \ w, 
Tet flill tht infeſt this Coaft to Fih for Teſts, 
To ſuppliment their Vhits at City Feaſts. 
Thus much for Criticks : To the more generous Pit 
our Poet frankly does cach Scene ſubmit , 
And bezs your hind Alliance to engage 
Thoſe Hogen Interlopers of the Stage, 


J 


OSA STE 5 Oe. -<<_ 


© 69-5 


.* 


_— | 
FLULTESIRTUTSTS 


Dramatis Perſonwx. 


Honorio in Love with Arabella. Mr. Lydal, 

Amante #n Love »1ith Clara. Mr. Zee/tor; 

Gatbato in Love nith Arabella. Mr. Ea/ilend. | 
Cicco 4 blind Senator that pretenas to ſee. Mr. Perin. | 
Riccamare #4/s Brother, in Love with Riches. Mr. Coy/h. | 
Puggio 4 Fellow that delights in Romancing. Mr. (hapman. | = 
Furfante Servant is Cicco. Mr. Poxel. 
Sanco-panco Servant to Strega. Mr. Shirty. } 


Women Actors. 


Conftantia Szfer 20 Honorio, Mrs, Cox. 
Arabella Dawzhter zo Cicco. Mrs. James. 


"> Wk in Love ith Honorio, TS 


ai/o Intortunio. Mrs. Bontel, 


Strega an old Rich deformed Lad. Mrs. Corey. 


| Y 
The Scene Piſa. | Be 
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| Fond Lady. 
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ACTUS 1, SCENA un 


Amante and Honorio meeting; 


| 19941, Ignior Honorio!” . 
Hon. Signior Amante | You are'the Man + 

| 'T wiſh'd to meet. 

Aman. Then we're both pleas'd. 
P've worn out my Feet with ſecking you. 

Hon. And Imy Patience. 
Aman. I thoughr you better ſtor'd. ; 
Hes. You have moſt reaſon to believe {o,Signior. 
Aman. | cannot apprehend you. 

' Hor. Tſhallexplain my ſelf. Iunderſtand 

' You have been a liberal detrattor Sir, 

| Both of my Honour, and my Siſters Fame; 

| Andas a Gentleman expe fair fatisfaCtion. 

' Amar, Hi, ha, ha, you are diſpos'd to droll. 

| Tealians ſeldom underſtand that Language. 4 


Hon. You ſpeak French. Teach your Swordthe __ - 
B.. nd: 
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Anddowr miſtake my injuries for jeſts. _ 
Aman. Tho' I have always made it my chief care 
Neither to offer nor receive awrong, 
And am as far from injuries to you, 
As Engliſh SubjeQts from oppreſſive Laws: 
Yet cullom does ſocruelly impoſe _ 
Upon the Laws of Honour, the muſt give 
SatisfaRtion, to the Capricio of each jealous brain. 
Hon. T am no common Duelliſt, nor make a living 
From the price of Blood. My temper 
In your refuſal of my Siſters Love | : 
( After ſuchlong addreſs) was too much ſhewn; 
But then her tears did conquer my reſeatments, 
Which freſher injuries have inflam'd a-new. 
And if notfalſe to Honour, as to Lov 
You will this Night thoſe injuries repair, 
Or take his Life, whoſe Fame you did not ſpare. 
Aman. *Twere notamiſs I knew particulars, 
The why and wherefore I muſt draw my Sward, 
For I'm not ſo in love with the French Garb, 
T* expoſe my skin to pinking for the Mode. © - --- 
Hom, You ſhall—----- | 
Setting a part your late inconſtancy, ( whichT am 
Bound to pardon by an Oath) receive in ſhort 
My other 1njuries: y* have given out ( thereb 
To juſtifie your levity ) my Siſter. was unchalt, 
Andthat the reaſon you forſdok her Love; 
That I / being conſciousof my Siſters guilt ) 
Durſt not contirm't to th? world by my revenge. 
Aman. Let me but know; the inyentor of thele Iyes, 
Theſe Hell-bred lyes, that I' may puniſh him, 
For Iam more than equally concern'd 
Fx. You muſt excuſe me Sir, I {yvore concealment. 
Aman. Then givemeleave to ſay you are unjuſt: 
ZZ: Tho? love, yvhich all vvant pevver to rchiſt, 
 —SEompell'd my ſtubborn heart co fecl a ſecond Name; 
-— — Tet vvas ner (o little gererous, ſo deſtitute 
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-Of Honour, ot of Man-hood, as to afperſe a Lady, 
I once loy'd. brave cet | 
Hon, Words are no balſom for the wounds of Honour : 
I hope you'l meer me in Paxta/onies Grove. 

Amen. To vindicate her Fame I will; but ne're 
To juſtifie ſo black a Calumny. 

Hon. Y *' are a Coward then, that wants a Soul 
To own the injuries your malice yents. 

Aman. A Coward? Lend me your patience Gods! 
'Tis all too little to allay the flame 
That word has kindled here ; Oh how it rages! 
Now y * have given my anger a juſt Theam 
You ſhall ſoon know to whom the Coward's due : 
Expet me about Six. 

Hon. I ſhall attend you with a ſecond. 

[#xis Honorio., 


Aman. Tho' he pretends freſh wrongs, tis evident 


He ſeeks to wor my inconſtancy , 
A cauſe my Sword you'd havo defended weakly, 


Had not his fury given-'t an argument, 
Too warrantable ro admit diſpute, 
As to the juſtice of't, a Coward ! 
It is a Title of ſuch Infamy ; 
Methinks his life is ſlender fatisfaRion ! 
And yer when I confider him my Friend, 
Methinks that Title ſhou'd all quarrells end. 
[Exe 


Fcena Secunda. 


Riccamare, Garbato, 


Ric. But is ſhe ſo deform'd ? 

Garb. As ugly as heart can wiſh, bur rich 
Beyond the numbers of Arithmetick. 

Ric, She's a Woman ? 
_ Garb, Hor 


” Cab. Her iy aſſures it, for ſhe has ſeen 
= Her great Grand-cbilds Daughter; 
Bur ſtill remember (be js rich, 
Kic. There's my Elyzinm. 
Garb Pur will you-marry her? 
Ric. Why did I crave thy aid elſe? for riches 
1 will marry any thing. Were (he {o. old 
That the ſingle hairs upon hee Chin 
Were hard'ned by time, to the conliſtence 
Ot Kairring-necdles, and grown as long ; if 
She had money, yer I'de marry her, and 
Kiſs ber upon occaſion, notwirhſtanding 
Thar Porcupin defence. | 
Garb. And much good may it do thee. 
Ric, Nay, if ſhe be: but rich enough, 1 care not 
Tho' ſhe were a Witch the Devil had ſuck'd 
Nine lives ; but thou art ſure thar I (hall 
Meet no Rival? | 
Garb, Except Don Saran ſhou'd in meer fpighe 
Animate an' hang'd Carcaſs to court her, 
Never fear one. 
Ric. How happy 's Riccamare ! ſince glorious Gold 
Gives form to Youth deform'd, Beauty to, th' old. 
Gerb. How he's exalted ! like aBeggar that bad 
Drunk himſelf into a Prince, and keeps 
State in a dream.. . 
t Dear Gerbato let's inſtantly to this India. 
"Carb. Weigh the adventure: There's more pleaſure 
To ſleepin a Trench, tho' in a deep Snow, 
When Bullets dance about your ears, and 
Leſs danger, than in kiſſing her, ſhe 
Has a breath more noiſom than a Jakes, 
Able to belch a Peſtilence, but Gold is a 
Rich Reſtorative, and ſhe's as mellow as 
An Angelot Checſe, that has been mortifi'd 
Fifreen Months in Horſe-dung : Bur ſtill 
To your great comforc, ſhe's exceeding rich. 
Ba 


Rc, That's 


Ric. That's my Paradiſe, has ſhe many Heits ? '- 
Gzrb. None-but an overgrown Gib-car, ſhe has 
Our-liv'd her kindred by nine Generations , 
And they ſay remembers ever ſince Eve 
Gave ſuck; and for her Religion ſhe's a 
Pre-adamitre. 
Ric. Then are my fortunes made for - ever. 
Gerb. And you ſhall make mine before we part. (aſide) 
Ric. How am I bound to forrune | Rich and Old, 
Two bleſſings 1 wou'd hardly change for Heaven 
Might ir ſucceed. 
Garb, The refuſal muſt be on your part Signior. 
Ric. What, and be worth ren'thouſand Duckets yearly ? 
Gar. Yes, andcten times that in money, 
Ric. It I wed ber not, may I marry a poor 
Beauty, and undo my Pariſh with getting 
Beggars. Why ſhould'ſt thou {cruple ir ? 
Prithee let's loſe no time. 
Garb. A ward firſt abour my own concerns. 
Ric, Delay me nor, I'le reward thee rothy wiſh. 
Gar. Iamno Slaye to coin Sir. 
Ric. How (hall I otherwiſe deſerve thy Love > 
Gar. As we walk I ſhall inform you. 
Ric. Well, you ſhall govern me : now to my Mine ; 
Noughc 's ſo deform'd, but Gold can makediyine. 
[Exeunr. 


Fcena" Tertia. 


Conſtantia, Clara, Arabella. 


Coy. Diſpute no more, you may as well compare 
An Arome to a Mountain, as balance 
Your miſcrics with mine. 
Cla, Ler cach impart hergrief, and then the Scale 
Will not perhaps'appear fo:much unequal. * 
| re. Let 
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-You'l bluſh, and. think your own-not-worth i | -* 
Relating. , 20 office vel | 124 
The manlT love is baniſhe from my {ighe, 
And him l hate, ufurps a Lovers right. 
Such Magick is there in a Parents will, 
As does = rmy-Love, my Lover kill. 
It 1 obey, I nwſt eſpouſe my hate, 
And diſgbedience is a harder fate; 
For {o I loſe. my lave, who does purſue 
Me _ {uch Virtue, -he'd then ſhun me rqo, 
As loſt roguty, jdging-I mighe/prove, | 
Ag'to wy Rakes? il to his /lave. | 
Con. Your fate's: ſevere; 'yet Madam : you polleſs 
In's Virtue ſtill a kind of happinels, 
Whilſt I have loſkin ming; { ſo untrue, ) 
Nor ooh a Loon, pa $09. 
Cia. Yet both your fates my happiticls outgo.: 
You were I 10. ___ 
Con. My havi 'd my gricfs c : 
War racks them moſt thar have been us'd to peace. 
Ara. Angd.4bple-trug/vawes my Lover docs impart, 
Serve but as Torches/to inflame my heart. 
Which atherwife by. ence might abate 
In Love, and teconcile me tomy hace. 
* (&. All theſe are rrifles tro poor Clars's grief, 
Whoſe Love nc're had, nor e're can hope rclief. 
Con. What c're they ſoer;furecboſe griefs deepeſt grow, 
Which feel th' effes of love; arid hatred too. 
Ara. If to diſcern, you'd contraries compare, 
(For great hope left, - begers: tho worſt deſpair.) 
You'd find my grief all others far excel. 
So joyes, prix@ivh.is.the worlk of Hell - 
And darkneſs ſeems more: horrid toi the fight, 
When Bodies intervene 'ewixt us aud hght, 
And rob. ys. of the-gloty of the Day, | 
Than when by coug(a,, Nighs: deives:the Sun away: 


Ho 


So does my Fathers will & our Love appear, 
Mach more prodigious, than were Love ſeyere, 
Or either of us falle : that grief deſtroys, 
Which cruelly ſeparates uniting joyes. 
Con. Dilpurces are'vainz we never ſhall decide, 
Which ſhou'd precede, 'mongſt griefs ſo near ally'd. 
Cle. T h6u'rr in the righr, c cine muſt never yicld.: 
Ara. Nor mine --.---- adieu. . 
I muſt retire to the Cyprets Grove, 
Cia. So datk a ſhade will beſt-become my Love, 
I'le bear thee company, where we will feed, 
Sorrow with filence: As wounds inward bleed, 
When leaſt apparent, yer then beſt _ 
The forr of lite; fo griefs which dwell oh Eyes, 
Cannot ſo dextrouly life o'vreome,, ' 
As filent ſorrows, which live ncarec home. + 1 
| Excant Clari ani Atabella.. 
Cox. It Love alone be d to bear, 
And that Loves torments are erncreas'd by feat, 
Tho' fear denote fome hope, Love paid with -fcorr, 
Being void of hope/s nguett harder eo be bota, © ' 
How have ſin'd that I 'me compell'd to proye: - © - 
The utmoſt rigours/ both- of ſtorm, / and love :  - 
Great Deity torgive.1 andnext abate 
My love like his ; . as one teach both co hate. - 
Or if I ſtill muſt dore by'your decree, ' 
Yet mitigate: my cruel'deftiny/''/  * | 
And make Amenre feel a fcornful hare; 
May equalize the rigonr of my fate. - 
Thar fo, 
W earied with ſcorns, his penitence may ptoye,: 
More adyantageuus than his fcigned Love. | 
ty | ""LExte. 
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wylls 010125179 7: | 
Where. doſe think I met thy Miſtreſs ? 
IRE |” ; "Gm 
Bug. Make it nor ſo- range, che y of your 
Publick addreſs, the Lady Arabella. ; 
Hon. The Lady Arabeliat Where? 
Bag. Sec if your countenance ſpeaks not rruth for you: 
Be Maſter of a better temper , 
Or hang me if I-cell you a Syllable. 
Hon. 1'le tell you more without a Covenanc ; 
Sk does with. —_— __ =_ | 
hoſe baſe-afperſions which you ſwore he lay'd 
Upon my Siſters:Fame ; And'tho' he be 
A Vagabond in Love), yet 1 belieye him 
A Man of Honour, i that wou'd not eat his words; 
Beſides rhe Qath-of filence you impos'd, 


Begetrs ſuſpicion. -: ' - $121 
Su T his comes by tcllingilyes,: damnablc lyes; 
To pleaſe my fancy I expole my throat... |. ( afide) 
And with a Pox gs die Wigs ſtill. | vo! 
Hon. Signior, I expeR your, anlwer.'.. :: | () 
Bug. Sir fins my zcal indounidend afletion,, : 7 
Has rendred me a ſufferer 'in- your thoughts:; ' 
I ſhall become more carctul for the turure 
Ot buſie friendſhip, and a pur-blind zeal, 
And find ar, preſent ways:to 'vindicate 
The'truth. . 970.4. hy, | | 
"Fm. Thar will oblige me co implore your pardon, 
or my unjuſt ſuſpicion. 
Bug. 'Tis confidence I ſee, muſt bear me our, (ſide) 
Timg will make all things plain. 


"Hon. The time is riper Sir, than you ſuppole, 


} 
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For by appointment, I'me to meet Amanre 
This Night in ſingle Combate. 

Bug. Then I bave made fine work, and (hall no doubt 
Haye my dear Guts cary'd in a/;a» Cut-works, 
Qr my poor Carkaſs pounded to a Sawſage. 

Hop. If now you pleaſe ro honour me (o far 
As to appear my Second, you thereby approye 
Your truth, and friendſhip. 

Bug. Second [------- APox of all lying, ic will lic 
Heavy on my blood one day, or other; and 
Yet if I ſhou'd be hang'd for't, my very body 
Cou'd not chulſe bur lie, after 'twere dead. 

Enter Cicco, Furfante. 

Cic. Furfante, When wemeet Company, whiſper me. 

Fur. Yonder's Signior Honorio Sir , my young 
Miſtreſſes Servant. | 

Cic, Good day Signior Honorio. 

Hon. How the Devil does he to ſce me at this 
Diſtance, that gropes from one Room to another; 
And knows not the way to his Mouth 
But by cuſtom --- 1 joy to ſee you Sir, 
Thar I may enquire of my ſouls chict 
Happineſs, my Arabella, how fares my life? 

Gs. In perfe& health, like ſad Penelope (he 
Moanes the abſence of her Loye, you make 
Your (elf roo much a Stranger. 

Hon. She makes nv indeed a Stranger to her heart, 
VVhere | cou'd wilh to be more intimate 
Than Friends appear'd before the World knew fraud. 
But ſince ſhe's pleas'd to have it otherwile, 
My duty's to lubmic. 

Cic. Talk not ro me of duty, or ſubmiſſion; your flames 
And flatteries make them proud ; your terming 
Them Deities make them forget ther frailty , (Honorio: 
Callingthem Miſtrefles, you reach them diſobedience, Signior 
You bave my yoice, if ſhe's mine, ſhe's mine 
To diſpoſe, 


— 
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St Hon. Doubr 


RT” om. Doubt norher juſt obedience, ſhe'll comply 
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In eyry thing ſhe can ; bur Tyrant love 
Does fo our reaſon and our will furmount,. 
It makes all. ryes beſides of no account. 
Cie. Allow Girles. reaſon, and will ! that were fine i'faith: 
| Bug. | (ce yare buſie Sir, 1'1e rake my leave. 
Cic. VVho's that, Farfante * | 
Hon. Stay but a Minute, and I'le wait upon you, | 
In the mean time, conſider of the bufineſs. 
Bug. Shou'd I refuſe, he'dfight with me himſclt, 
Tho' 1 perform nothing 1'le promile fair. 
Cic- Docs he turn this way yer ? | | 
Fur. He does, ſpeak alond,' for he's at ſome diſtance. 
{#. Signior Buggio, my old acquaintance ! 
I proteſt | ſaw you nor. 
Fur. He may bclicve him, for he has been 
Blind theſc fiye years. 
Bug. Your Age excules you. 
Cie, IT am not wont ro make ſuch groſs miſtakes. 
Fur. Thanks to my Eyes, and your Ears. 
Cic, Oldas1 am, theſe Eyeswill ſerve me without ſpeQacles.. 
Fur. As well as with'em. 
Bug. I've heard, you baye thar ſenſe fo perfect; 
Thart you can ſee the point of a Needle 
Ar twelve ſcore. 
Cic. Then Signior Bugejo,you have heard a truth. 
Fur. Hencither cares to hear, nor ſpeak one. 
Cic. Son Honorio. 
Hop. That Tithe honours me, and reviyes my hopes, 
Cic. Hopes! I'le have 'cm certainties, the day 
ope—_ and thar quickly roo. 
You ſpeak the Language of the Gods, prepare 
My Arabella tor a free contin 
And Hymer ſhall foon make us one. 
Ci, Say no more, I'lc have't diſpatch'd 
To morrow, the priyater, the better, 
. Fur, For his Purſe, 


Cie, Fur- 


(11) 
Cic. Furfante 
Hon. This (uddenneſs ſurprizes me , 
But old men do all by fits. 
And I yill ſooner loſe my life 
Than this bleſt opportunity. 
Cic. I hope you'l wait upon your friend co morrow:; 
| Exennt Cicco & Furfante. 
x12. I ſooner may negle& my {elf than him. 

Hey. You have confider'd my propoſal ? 

Bug. I have, and with a double joy receive 
The honour, as vindicator both of my fame, 

And truth. 

Hon. You'l approve your ſelf a worthy Gentleman. 
The Place is Pertalonies Grove, the hour Six. 

Bug. 1 underſtand you Sir. --.-- If I obſervo (afa;:) 
Either time or place, I'te be fley'd, and | 
Have Vcllum made of my Hide for Hiſtorians 
To write authentick Hiſtory---- your Servanc Sir. 

Hon. A word, you ſccra'd at firſt ro intimate 
Somewhat concerning my 4rabela. 

Bug. True, 1 did -—- Bur--- | 

Hor. Mince n«& the matter, this old mans ſuddennets 
Does juſtly give me caule of jealoufic, 

Which we eſteem high wiſdoms ſentinel, 

'Caule it alar'ms fear, and ſtraight awakes 

Suſpending doubt, which ations wiſcly ſtay 

*Till diſcreet reaſon can prepare their way. | 

Bug. 1 (hall ſo claw your wiſdom. (afede) 

Hon. Dear Buggis, be particular in what 
Your haſt did make appear of ſome concern. 

Bug. Yes,and have my Throat cut for my labour, 

Sure, I ſball leara more wit. 
Hon. Nay, how you play the Tyrant! that Fricndſhip's 
Poor, which danger can aftright, 
And he loves little can't forgive his Friend 
VVhen 'ewas not he, but's Paſſion did offend. 
Bug. The danger, which 1 fear 's to incur yourhate 
C 2 Yet 
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Yet that Ile wave, vith all the intereſt © | 
Ot divine aanages x rather than conceal =—© | 
Ought that may aftront your love or honour, | 
Hon. Thou wilt oblige me to Eternity, 
Bug. In ſhort, 1 ſaw your 4rabela, Signior, 
VVith young Amerte on the Grand Canale 
In a-Felucca rou ing-toward Leghors, 
Adorn'd with all the Gallantries of Arr, 
Harmonious Mulick enrertain'd: her Ear, 
Perfumes her ſmell, which much enrich'd the Ait; 
A Banquet and delicious Wines her taſte , 
VVhil'it he appear'd the object of her Eye, 
And pleaydiher more than that variety. | 
Hozx. Hell, and Devils! Arc thou ſure 'twas he? | 
' Bug, As ſure---. What > Doſt thou take me for an Atheiſt ? | 
Have I any Faith ? have I any Eyes? | 
Her. Enough --- you: will nor fail-ar Six 
Byg. 1'le- ſooner fail} my- Grannam on her Death-bcd, 
VVhen ſhe's. beſtowing Legacies. 


ODT TO” = 


[Exit 
Hox, Were not Conſtantive injurics ſafficient 
Burt thou maſt wound more near, and baving ſtruck 
My Honour, muſt deftroy- my Love, and- wound 
A Chaſtiry my Soul did glory in? 
Thy injuries confound my patience: 
And revenge, and make me think Heaven unjult, 
That gave thee ſa much power to offend, 
And»but one lite ro make me ſatisfation; 
Bur 1'le denounce: a War agaiaſt thy blood), 
And thence pracced to thy affinities. 
Nor ſhall my vengeance flacken, much leſs end, 
Whil'ſt chou haſt lefr, a Kinſman or a Friend. 
| 2/204 HTO [ Ex17. 
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(13') 
Scena-- (Quinta. } 


Riccamare, Garbato. 


Ric. Qur agreement's/ this, if this Damſcl of -ſix{core 

And odd, be worth the fums you talk off, 
And will marry mc, I am to procure my 
Niece Arabella's Company at my houſe, and 
Make you a Collation; if it- do not ſecceed 

You forfcic two hundred Crowns. 

Garb. You have an-exact 'memory. View now 
The Fabrick. | 

Kic, It looks like an old ruin of Feypr. 

Garb. Or rather like a relique of the Flood; 

Sure it was buile inthe Infancy of time, 
Before the World was acquainted with proportion,. 
Or Architecture, | 

Ric. Knock, 1 long to ſurvey the Inhabitants 
Of this Monument, if ſhe be rich cnough 
"Twill make amends. - * © * 

Garb. Nay, you mult expect nothing but antiquity ; 
Her Parlour will appear like a Brokers ſhop, 
Every Stool of a ſcycral Pariſh. 

Enter Sanco-panco. 
But here comes her general Officer---- I muſt 
Diſpatch him Embaſladour to his Lady, 
Before I can proceed with my deſcription. 

Ric. This is ſome Egyptian Mummy preſcrv'd 
By a petrifying Vapour, he moves as it he 
Had no Saul. 

| | Exit Sanco-panco. 
VVhar ſtrange Hrican Monfter's that? | 

Garb, A moveable ſuirable ro her other appurtenances. 
But to my deſcription; The Cuſhions in. ber = 
V'Vindow's look by the Amique Embroidery 

Like 


(14) 
[Lec Reliques fay'd at the Sack of Jeru/alem, 
And the Velyet of the Couch like an High 
Prieſts Cope, that had lay'n buried nine Ages. 

Ric. If ſhe be parallel to theſe, I ſhall be VViy'd. 

Garb. I fear ſhe'll prove the greater antiquity. 

Ric. Good Gold, fortifie my Stomach ſtrongly. 

Garb. Bur ſhe's rich, chat's all thou car'lt for. 

Ric. True, in bcivg ſo, ſhe's all, AIFI can wiſh. 

Enter Sanco-panco. 

'Garb. And here returns our Sevco-panco, Porter, 
Uther, Steward, Butler, 'Coach-man, or whar 
You pleaſe, ro condudt you to your Indies. 

Sanc. Atter my Miſtreſles hearty-commendations 
Preſented unto you, 

Ric. 'Slite, he's her Secretary too,and is direRing 
A Letter of thanks for a Country Cake, 

Sanc. My Miſtreſs bid me notifie her intentions 
Are to ſec yau, 

Ric. She can ſee yet, that's ſome comfort. 
:Good Sir Laxcelot, do your Office, and Marſhal us. 

Sanc. 1 ſhall ſhew you up to my Miſtrelſes Chamber. 

Ric. Now it 1 can but obtain her. 

Garh, Fear nothing, pray for a'good Stomach, 
Say Grace, and fall roo. 

Extend. 
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Scena Sexta. 


Buggio «#4 Conſtantia. 


Bug. Unleſs you call upon your Apron-ſtrings 
For ome device, that may confine him home, 
You'l looſe a Brother, and a Servant, Lady. 
Con. Are you to be his Second ? 
Bug. Madam I ever us'd to appear firſt 
In theſe Encounters, bur my. reſpe& to you--- 
Con. 


a . 
Con. I ſhall ever own the Obligation. 
Bug. Y' are moſt obliging, 'tis a pious work z: 
You will prevent the direſt Maſſacre 
Con. 1 doubr nor bur 1 ſhall perſwade my Brothers. 
®ug. 1 wilh you*may, for your fair ſake 1 wiſh it,, 
Elſe ne're expett to ſee a Brother more : 
For my own part, I think that I can die 
As decently as another ; 
And ſell my lite roo, ar as dear a rate 
As any fleſh alive, tor all cheir Guns, 
Perars, Granadoes, and Demy: culycrings. 
Con. Heaven blels us. 
Bug. Madam, you are fore-warw'd, 1 mult prepare, 
Imean for milchicf, and to broach new lies. k (aſiat) 
| Exit. 
Con. His words are terrible, ſhou'd this be true; 
1 loſe at once a Lover, and a Brother. 
'Tis fafe to fear the worſt, ſome way ''Te prove 
To ſaye their lives, altho”l1 loſe their Loye. 
[Exat; 
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eA tins Secundus. 


© Arabella, Clara, in-Boyes Apparet. 


Cla, My name is inforiwuio, tor my Birth, . 
I claim an honeſt; bug no. bigh difccar, 

A Shepherds Son ja. Szily, 

Ara. Infortunio \ 

Cla. A. Name which anſwers my misfortunes, Madams 

Ara. Alas thy face docs ſhew the petty griets. 
Thy Age has undergone, the Sun did broil 
Oc the cold Air did ſoryetimes make thee quake, 
Qr hunger ty3ag1iz'd for want of break-faſt 


= me thy Name, and Parentage. 


Upon: 


(26) 
Upon thy empty Sromach : can'ſt thou ſing? 
Inf. According to our Rural way I can. 
. Ara. Pretty Boy! Prichee be nor ſo baſhful, 
Bur begin. 


Sono, 


I| 
}f love enjoy'd's the greatefl bliſs 
A mortal can ſuſtain , 
The greateſt pain 
AMuſt be the contrary to thus, 
| Cruct diſdain, 
No Paſſion's harder to be born, 
Than Love, when ti repay'd with ſcorn. 
| Z 
Te rather have my Love untrue 
And givn t flattery, 
Then ſhowd 1 be 
So heppy 4s to have him ſue 
: For Love to me. 
And if bu falfrood poo r00 great, 
41 pleaſure ſound the firff retrear. 


3 
But when men the advantage have fy 
To frew the frſt diſdain 
They thereby gain 
The Privviledg to kill, or ſave, 
* Encreaſe our pain, 

And make 1s Periſh by their ſcorn, 
Or live by ſmiles, like Vaſſals born. 


"4ra. How nappy is this Boy, who ſings his Aires, 
And makes his paſtime out of others cares! 
Ah that I were as ignorant as he, 


He knows no love, therefore no miſery, 2 
ut 


«< 17 
But Women are too apt (heavinknows) to learn, 
To wiſh, to bluſh, and next to have concern, 
| Enter Cicco, Furfante. 
Fur. Yonder's my young Miſtreſs, Sir. 
Cic. Lead me 'to her, what Company 
Far, Only a Page, a little Yourh. 
Cic, A very pretty Youth. 
Fur. Ot a black, as e&'re you ſaw. 
Cic. Yes, yes, I ſee that, a pretty Moor. 
Cla, Is he mad, or blind, or both ? 
Fur. He's blind, - and mad, and both. 
Cic, Theſe are'but ſhifts, Apron-ſtring policies, 
No more, 'tis my command, ſhew your obedience. 
You bave not ſcen Garbazo lately > 
Ar4.-You did command the contrary, and ] obey'd. 
Cic. It well became your daty -----. 
He ll be ſo wiſe I -hope & abſent himſelf, 
His entertainment ſhar't incite him hither, 
Ler Beggars marry in their Tribe, and fo 
Maintain their race, I muſt haye you-prepare 
To be the rich #onorio's Bride. 
Aras. Dear Sir --- 
Cic. Nay no reply, your warning's ſhort, T'le ſee 
You married my ſelf ro morrow Morning. 
Fur. He talks of ſeeing ſtill, where are his Eyes ? 
Cla. Can'lt not perceive, they're alwayes in his Mouth, 
Fur. You miſtake, his fight's there, his cyes 
Are in his head. 
Cic. Here, take this Purſc, and ſee you fir your (elf. 
[ Exit Cicco., 
Fra. What for a Sepulcher ? 
(la. A Bridal Bed, dear Madam. 
tAra. 'Twere lels injurious to wiſh a Tomb. 
Cla, I'me glad ſhe hates him yet, there's ſome hopeleft, 
If my poor ſtars prove kind, however I'le 
Aid them. 


Madam, ſo ſtrange a ſatlneſs —_— your Soul |- : 
As 


As. wou'd moyc- pitty in a ſcnlelels. Statue;) -- 
Therefore impute ir not to-.impudence,, |, 
If in nan of-your milcrics ,. 

' I proffer my poor lervice to perſwade- 
Honorio to forlake your Love, and leave you: 
To your choice. | 

Are. Thouſpeak'fta bleſſing ragherto be wilh'dy, | 
Than hop'd for, or obtaind.. SET = If 

Cla. Be not diſtruſttul. 

You know not how my innocence can plead,. 
Arm'd with your cauſe; it he has any pity, 

Vie uſe ſuch ſofr.and.tender. language to-him, 

As ſhall diſſolve his foul inzo- compaſion., | 

Ara, Thou tit. indeed a moving language Boy ,. 
And thy looks, with me, haye.poyerto perſwadse.: 
Beyond the Charms and Tropes of-Rheorick, 

May they with him find cqual grace, and/Power.. 
Tell him my heart, and love, wils. pre-diſpos'd; ; 
That *cis not Pride, but Love, refuſes him;- 
Bid:him not take it ill, that I am conſtant, . 

For Death ro me is welcomer than change 2: 
Thar if he cealcs te proſecute my fate -_ 

He will deſerve my;picty, and ſuch Love 
As-gratitude, and honour can diſpenlc. . 

Rur if he. will perfiſt my deeadtul'ſt hate, 

That from: my Love he'll at ſuch diſtance be- 

He ſcarcely will be worth my Charity, 

Cla. When he knows this, he'll ſurely blame his-.Love ,. 
And ftraight endeavour to ſuppreſs his flame. : 
Bur I wrong your ſervice by deterring ir. 

Extt. 
eAra, Whilſt he employes his richeſt cloquence | 
In mitigation &f &aporw's Love, 93:6 
I muſt make uſe of my owndiligence: 
To find Garbaro and diſcover to him 
The haſty rigour of my Fathers Will: - 
Lam. inform'd he. often docs frcquenga |) 11 Wy 


nt 


(19) 

My Uncles Hqule,” but- upon whar deſign 

I can't ſurmiſc, unleſs he hope from'thenee - 

To reap adyantage to our love: 

However boldly, I'le adventure there, 

'She ſhou'd fear nought, Uhas every thing to fear; 

| [Exit, 


Feena Secunda. 


Riccamare ,, 'Garbatso, 


Rt. As ſhe's ſer together, ſhe appears 
Reaſonably handſome. 

Garb. Like the grave Governeſs of a Roman Baydy-houle, 
But when ſhe's disjoynred, like -a new difſecte« 

Amaromy,. then tell me thy opinion, 
© Ric. 1-watrant you, a gilded Pill will down. 
Bur did'ft - obſerve her Conſcience, how 'twas ſpiced? 

Garb., Like a Waſfal bowl, or a pepper poſlet, it bit agen. 
She's notlike our Shop-keepers, that vent their 
Wares by'a falſe light, ſhe'll haye you ſurvey 
The Commodity well, that you may nor repent 
The bargain. 

Ric, Blame her not, ſhe's honeſt and kind. 

Garb, As Cats when they firſt grow proud, all het 
Careſſes will confiſt in ſcratching, and like 
The Ruſſian Lafles, ſhe muſt be baſted, ro be 
Made ſenſible of thy kindnels. 

Ric. The Woman's well, conſideting her wealth. 

Garb. I fear thowlr ſcarce like her when thou 
Haſt ſeen her imperfeQions. 

Ric. Why, are they ſo horrid? 

Gay. Faith I know nor, but the Ceremonieg gives 
Much of Terrour--- ſhe's made of ſeveral 
Looſe” Parcells, thar's certain ; and to have an 
Arm taken off, tutn into a Cars pays her | 

D s Noſo 


(20). 


Noſe convert to a Swines,Snout, her Periwig | 
To Hares, and hes. Legs. to Grey-hounds to courſe: \ 
Them, wou'd it not ſtartle thee ?- 
Ric. - Thou art as whimſical as a Court Lady. 
Studying of .new faſhions,. I cannot imagine. 
Half theſe deformities. . 
Garb. May ſhe prove the Figure of Helen! or rather- 
May her wealth make her appcar ſo! 4 
Enter Amante. 
My dear _Amante, "tis above an Age, 
Since [ had laſt the happineſs to ſce you. 
«Aman. Perhaps you'l] wiſh you had not ſeen me noy. 
Garb, You wrong our.Friend(hip much ; your reaſon Sir? 
eAman.<Diſmiſs that Gentleman, and I'le inform you. 
Ric. I ſhall ſce you. at my lodging. 
Garb. In time to wait upon.you ta the , 
[Garbato whiſpers Riccamare.. 
Ric. Be ſure. you don't forget. Exit Riccamatc, 
Garb.. You know my forfcit. Now Friend I am yours... 
Aman. You knew my Love once. to (omflantis. 
Garb. And. have lamented oft, the change. 
man. That Crime muſt be imputed Sir ro Love, 
Oc beauty which commands.ic; however now 
I am ſummon't] to anſwer it with my Sword. 
Garb. 1 thought Conſfentia had prevail'd- upon 
Her Brothers rage, to let it ſlce 
Aman. 'Twas lo belicy'd,. and that ſhe had config'd 
His fury by an,Oath ; I muſt avow: 
Her pity therein did aftet me much, 
For 1 was loth co juſtifke a Crime 
Love made me fo unwillingly commit. 
Garb, Whar's the occaſion then of this new- quarrel? 
Aman, I know not well, but he ſeems to charge me 
With freſh injuries, which. I averting .falle, | 
Ke call'd me Coward, thy Friend CAmente Coward. 
Garb. Juſt Gods ! and. when d'you Combare him ?- 
Aman. lnmeduately, if you but honour, me. ſp tar; _. 
Re” As 


* (21) =. 
As to appear. my ſecond, 
Garb. You know you may command me: 
Aman. 'Tis time we did attend him. 
Garb. Away, this Arm unto my Sword ſhall Ind 


A double vigour to reyenge my Friend: 
[ Exeunt, 


Fcena Tertia; 
Conſtantia. 


Con. Now that my Brother 's' ſaſe, my next defigrs: 
Muſt be, how to ſecure his fame, for honour 
To a Cavatcer of his- Complexion 
Is of more dear concern by far than'life” 
*Fis ian hard Task, yer what I want in Arr 
My Courage ſhall ſupply, for I'me all hearr. 


L. heard ſome tread, I will obſcure a while. | 
[She hides behind a Tree; 


Enter Bopgio. 

Bug. The Coaſt is clear, harr , r time to invenc- | 
Some delicate Romance, a finesſpun lie 
.To pleaſe my fancy, and to fave my bones; . 
Shou'd fair Conſtantia mils of-her deſign- 
To ſtay Honerio. 

Cox. He ſpeaks of me; I'le liſten-neater: 

Bug. If he come firſt Cymante 's very lick; 
And ſent a Meſſenger to make' exculc. 
Bur it Amante on Henoro's behalt;. 
Ile make ſubmiſſion. 

(on. BaſlerSlave! » w x25:1) 

Bug. And beg a pardon forrhe injuries + 
He did him : oh delicate, dainty lyes ! 
How you tickle, .and'delate my: Genius ! 
There is no Paradife, but in Romance. ' 1 

Con. Wha a ſtrange. Fellow '$1his? yet to ras + 


- 


'I fear his Story was too true, ores.” R 
AAmante Comes, «- * - 
Enter ; reg: Gaibara..: 
Bug. \Now for a, dainty fancy to make Fools---- 
Aman. We arc in, time 1.{cc, here's only: Buggio, 
(And without a Sword. 
Gar.” Oh he's a Man of peace. 
.Bug. He ſhow'd be a Conjurer by his Gueſs. 
Con. 'Tis time 1 ſhew my ſelf. 
Bug. Noble Gallants, Signior Honorio---- 
Con, Honorio! It any here have ought 
To ſay againſt him, I appear his Champion, 
And.in the juſt defence of his true- Honour 
- Oppole my Innocence ro your rade Swords. 
Buz. She has ſpoyl'd the rareſt Fable! brain &'re 
: Gave being to ----- Curſed Wanen-ve. | 


"_ 
b 


Gar. Is not this Conſtantia? - 

Amax. The lame. - 

Con, Yes tis the fame, the ſame Confantra; 
T1 wou'd you were the. lame Amante roo ! 
Burt wheretoge ſhoud 1 wiſh you (0, much ill? 


No, proſper in yougjLove, and ſct.in-mo 
A period to your, hate; 


Aman. How much I prize your life, the Gods bear wimels. 


Cox, How little you efteem my love, this heate 
Can witneſs; yer-rell me, 'falſe,! and:cruel, | 
How many new yexauoens-you delign' me?  - - 
Yave rob'd my heart of Love; my life of peace, 
And now purſue my ſole ſurviving comtort, 

My Brothers life. 

Aman. Alas 1 pitry your misfortunes Madam, 
And own my felt unwogthy of your Loye, ' | 
VirId and inconſtant; 

Bur for your Brother as be made the rife, 
'Tis juſtice he ſhou'd an{wert : with his. life, | 
Con. Hislilc! can nothing elſc obtain his peace? 
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| (23) 
Aman. Ballance thy injuries, . and be you Judg... 
He has reproach'd me with, a Cowards name, 
And with much baſenefs urg'd me tothe Field,. 
Hithſelf not daring as a Gentleman to meet 
Me here, or give meſatisfaRion.” - -/ 
Cox. Suſpend your ſentence till you underſtand? 
By what neccſlity he is detain'd, 
I've lock'd him up, and am come here my ſclf 
To make you Friends, or elle ſupply his Room, | 
It we muſt fight, come on, [Sbe draws her Sword! 
Yet ſure you] gain. 01 1055 - 4 
Burt ſmall repute, ro kill nMaidvhdlealains: tc," 
By Love before, whoſe-valoue will appeary' + © 0! 
More in her tongue than hand, ' moſt in a Tear. 
Aman. My heart daflolves, I ſhall forget my wrongss- 
Gar. Friend, let me intercede, who can-deny+ + 
A Lady pleading with a weeping Eye >- 
'T was for her ſake Honorio did forgive 
Your change in Love,: for her ſake let him live. 
Aman. I am content, we're on an even ſcore 3 + 
Beſides it is as little as I can do 
In ſatisfaction for my wrongs to you. 
"Cox. This is a. zelique of ſome kindneſs yets 
Burt once your love, .and vowes did promiſe more, 
I-now mult ſtudy-ro forget both them, and you, 
Farewcl for ever. 


| | Ex1s./ 
Hman. She 's paſionate. -' _ 
Gar. Sh'as reaſon for't, her injuries wou'd yex*- 
The ſtrongeſt Patience of that Noble Sex. 
[ Exeunt 
Seng: 


(24) 
Scena Quanta, 
Honorio .4# « Windoy; 


"Hon, Siſter ! Conflantia, Siſter 1 ſure ſhe's deaf, 
Oc ſome infecious Vapour makes her mad 

To lock me up thus; Curſe of her deſign ! 

My..honour's wounded to Eternity, 

But how the Devil ſhe ſhou'd come to hear 
Of our appointment is _ my brains 
-Or reaſon to conceive. Hell rake her care! 

She kills my honour to. preſerve my life ; 

And who can fay ſhe han't deſtroy'd her own, 
-And made me faſt.co play at looſe ber felt? 

'Unto its Center I will fift-her heart, 

Leyel a Proſpett to her very ſoul, | 
Bucl will know her thoughts, her hidden thoughts, 
I've made a paſlage through three locks already, 

This is beyond. my skill, or ſtrength ro force. 

Exter Clara, 4s Infortunio. 

Tis almoſt Njghr, Þle-call on yonder Boy. 
Cla. This-certainly muſt be Henerio's Howe. 
Hon. Youth, .kind Youth, 

Cla, 'Tis he! Pray what's your pleaſure? 

Hen. Good Youth ſtep to the adjacent ſtreer 
And fetch a Smith; my Family are gone, 
To th feſtival, and lock'd me in. 

Cla. * Twill be a kindneſs to my (elf, 
For. have buſineſs with you. 

Hon. Prithee dear Boy diſpatch, I long to hear n. 

.Cla. Vie bring you ſtraight your freedom. [Extt, 

[Honorio ſours the Window. 


Scena 


/2 
'Scena Quinta, 
Furfante , Cicco. 


Cic. Arabills not come home, and night | 
Eur. When is other with him? che Sun 
Is half an hour high Sir. by 
Cic, Yes, yes, 1 think it be. ER 
Far. He peakes into the Element 
Like an Aſtrologer,-char picks our 
Good Stars for others, and unlucky ones 
For himſelf. 
Cic. No, no, the Sun is not fo high. 
Fur. You might ſwear it, cou'd you ſee the Candles. 
Cic, *Tis juſt a quarter high, or there about. 
Fur. You are more than three quarters blind. 
Cic. Bur rhat's Nighrin amanner. 
Fur. Blindneſs is alwayes Night in a manner, 
Cic. What's that you fay Sirrah of good Manners? 
Fur. Nor I Sir, 1 had never any to talk of. 
Cic. Nay, you're a ſawcy Knaye, did Arabells 
Take any body with her? 
Fur, No Sir, ſhe was loth to promote the Cook-maid, 
And my Livery was ſick of a Rupture. 
Cic, Did ſhe 'fay nothing? 
Fur. She were not a Woman then ; ſhe told me all 
Her Wedding Intrigues, but her rongue went 
So merrily, and my memory was ſuch a Jade 
We cou'd not keep pace. 
(#. 1t ſhe be gone about her marriage neceſlarics 
She won't be long, come let's about her 
Preparations here at home. 
Fur. We are like to have wonderful doings, and much 
Sobricty ; our Wine will come up in Phyſical 
Viols, and we ſhall drink it out of Acorns. | 
| E Cic. Ars 


FT 


Cic. Are the proviſions come ? 

Fur. Yes Sir, Colewarts in abundanee, Lettice, Anchovies, 
And Muſhroomes, the Feaſt.will make a rare. 
Grand Salade. 
Cic, No fleſh Varlet? 

Fur. A pair of Pidgeons, half a dozen of Larks, a: 
Monſtrous Quailg,. and as much Butchers meat. 
As a pair of Mice yoak'd to a Pealcod can. 
Conveniently draw. | 

Cic. You think. y'are in England to log your ſtomach 
With Buttock Beck, __ x 

Fur. Wou'd mine were a Porter, upon condition 
It bore no worſe a burther;. 

Cic. Be content Raſcal, thou ſhalr. furfeic on : 
Macharoni, and Vermicelli. 


Fur. A Pox of your Mineſtras, give me Beek, | 


- 


Scena Sexta, 
Conſtantia: 


Con. Taft like a Felon by his guilt purſu'd 
Ive trac'd the Streets ; for cvery little noiſe. 
Begets new terrors, and my erring fancy _ 
Frames out of nothing, objeQs to affright me... 
Burt ſoft, L. hear ſome. touting, | 

Enter Clara. 

C/a. 'Tis very late, for .cv'ry one's a Bed 
Except ſome Lovers, who do ſcrenade 
Their Miſtrefles, no Smith can I prevail with ; 
They tell me that.'ris time to reſt, but l 
Can meet with no ſuch ſcaſon. 

Con. This Youth is as tunorous, as I. 

Cla. That voice ſhau'd be Conftantias. 


[ Exenmt. . 
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_ nt. Ah. Cat 


_ —C. He nam'd.me, 1 aps loſt. 
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Cls. Madam Conflurtic. $4 bk S. fo 

"Cop. Protect me ſacred Innocence! Tknow you 'nor, 
What are you? | 

Cl. A Friend, and yer unknown. 

Coy. I do not covert new acquaintances. 

C/z. Fear nor, I was deſired by Honorio, - 
(Lock'd up through ſome miſtake of his Domeſticks) 
'To ferch a Smith. ' I 

Coy. I hope you have ſent none, I have the Keyes, 

Ca. 1 han, for ſurfeited witch this days Feaſt, 
They went, I think, ' all drunk co bed, ſooner 
Art lcaſt than uſually. h 

Cos. I ſhall perform their Office. 

Ca. Nay I muſt attend you. 

Con. Excuſe your ſelf the trouble, and my modeſty 
The Guilt of being ſeen with you (o late. 

C/s. 1 am too young for ſuch a jealouſic. | 
Beſides I have a tmeflage to your Brother. 

Cor. Defer it till che Morning; now 'tis late. 

Cl. Ir does require a more quick diſpatch. 

Con. I cannor (ſhift him off, whar ſhall I do? 
'Twere madneſs to return, to ſtay here worſe 

Ile then rely upon my Virtues force. | 

. [ Extaunt, 


_——_— 


ACTUS 1 SCENA I. 


Honotrio, Conſtantia, Clara, 


And as you fatisfic my doubts, 
Conclude your guilt, or innocence. 
Coy. My Virtue Sir dare ſuffer any Teſt, 


Hon. Gans Ile canvaſs your affair at leaſure, 


. FExIK. 
Hon. | do both yiſh, and hope it, now thy maſt | 
E 2 Cle. Y ate 


(28) 
Cl. Y' are to reſolve me a ſhore queſtion firſts 


Hon., Willingly,. proceed. 
Cls. Do y ng entirely love fair Jrabela? 


Hon: Do 1 love honour, life, or health ? ſhe's more, 


Commands my ſou], governs my hearr. 

C/z. .She that has all the power you-confcſs,.. 
Hag ſenc you a Command. . 

Hon. Which Ile obey more joyfully, than Slaves . 
Receive their libertics,: ſpeak thy command. . 

Cla. 'Tis.to kave loving her. 

Hon. Ceale to love her | I tell thee cruel youth - 
I muſt firſt ceaſe to live. 

Cl... Bchold. the truth.of men! did you nor ſay 
She {way'd your heart, yet fee.if you'l obey, 

Hox. You muſt diſtinguiſh Boy, if ſhe by loye.. 
(As that's her only Title) ſway my heart, : 
I am no longer bound to an obedience, 
Than whilſt her high commands ſui with-that-loye : 
But when ſhe.waves that right, and bids it ceaſe, 
I- juſtly difobey her hate, not her. 
For if a Manarch ſhou'd command me kul him, 
VVere's not in.me a Treaſon to obey?, | 
Surely ic weze, nor can my Inconſtancy, 
'Cauſe = commands ir, a lefs:Treaſon be. 

' Cs. He argues cunningly --- Bur you'l appear.. 

A-double Trays, both to her, and love, | 
If you obey not, for on this command - 
Depends her love, and life. 

Hon. | underſtand you nor, explain your ſelf. 

Ca. Sir, I ſhall both explain my ſelf, and-her. 
Love gives her.ta Garbazo, ſhe'd have you 
Cealec your falſe claim, and let him have his-due. 


Hon. My anſwer Boy, ſhall be as home, and brief. 


Her duty makes her mine, and I'de haye her 
Paniſh my Rival, and my Love prefer, 

Cle. It reſts in you to mitigate her Crime, 
Her Father cgo- with duty may diſpenſe, 


Bur 


hs ad 


(29) 
Bur there are none, when mutual yows are knir 
Can cancel' Love, wll: death determine it, - 
Is ſhe contrated then ? 
C/s, Leſs cou'd nor dilingage her from her dury; 
How. Tell her I ſhall not dilcompoſe her peace, - 
Nor long I fear ſurvive her ——_ 
C4. Oh that he had bur this concern-for me ! 
= Having dcliver'd this ſhort meſlage to her, - 
btain her leaye to viſit: me again : 
Methinks your Faces have ſuch ſweet reſemblance : 


TI cou'd delude.my Paſlion, - and adore - 


In thee my Arabe/s:» 

Cl. I will not fail to viſit you: - 

Hon. -Do my kind Boy, and then we'll weop together,” . 
And figh, and ſing aotel to a Lethargy, - 
Shall we nor Boy? 

Cl..You ſhall command me any thing. ' [ Exeurm ſeverally, 


Sena Secunds.. 


Eni#&s Furfanrte.-- 


Fuy:: So, thanks to my happy fate, he's faſt again, -- 

And thinks ic wants three hours yer. of day , 

Whar a Rogue was I t' abuſe a pqor blind Man 

Thus? by making him belicve't Night, and that - 

His Daughter 's-rerurn'd, when. ſhe's as far from + 

Bcing viſible as the Motion of time on a Dial. . 

Enter Buggio-. 

Bug. Where's thy Maſter ? 
Fur. Mcaſuring his length, upon a Feather-bed, a fleep, * 
Byg.. This Fellow has got my faculty, and lyes extempore, - 

The Sun is mounted in the Meridian. | 
Fur. But 1 perſwaded my Maſtet it was not full Eaſt. ' 
Fug. Delicate Varlet, 1 cou'd kiſs thee, did he lend faith ? 
Far.zLike a young Mercer, ' who had never been deceiv'd * 

By a Court Cuſtomer; he belicyd moſt religiouſly. 
Bug. As many do by an implicite faith. | g 

ut 


(30) 
But how goes the Wedding forward? ,_ 
Fur. As hogeſt Men 4hcive, -—————— backwards 
Back wards -----The Bride's fled Sir, 
Bug. Eſcap'd! 1/4 | 
Fur. Like a Canary Bird,-fledio he Country. 
Bug. W hat Province is chat >; ® | 
Fur. A Placomoſt Virgins ligne! in, 'their | - +) 
Lovers boſom, 1 ut 
Bug. Thou'rt a rare Rogues does'the old Man 
Know it> 
Fur. He dreams as little of-it as a Thief of the 
Gallows, whilſt he's committing Burglary. 
Bug. Does he not miſs hee? * 
- «Pur. Yeſternighit-he did, but now- thinks her ſafe 
At home between flaxen, 
Bug. Thou meant a Bed, did'ſt tell him fo? 
Far. L did a lirtle impole ypon his faith. 
Bug. Syect Raſcal, let me hug thee, thou 
May'lt in time grow api Mt. :: 
Fur. In the Artof lying. 
Bug. The Noble Science Varler. 
Fur, But now to make this good v when be wakes 
Wou'd be a Maſter-piece. * +: 
Bug. Truſt to thele brains and Me fecute thee, 
We<'ll perſwatle him he ſlept two days, 
A en FT hips Tack « qidekiing MH draught. 
Fur, And T have ſuch a n ornings raughit, 
Bug. Will it exalt 'the' Gln? Ta £ , 
Fyr. To the fift Region. hhorng 
Let's in, and taſte it Boy 3 may it inſpire 
Our Kells with fancy, and our Noſes fitc. 
[Exeunt. 
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Scena 


(31Y 
" Sena Terua, 
Riccamare, Garbato, Arabella, . ! | 


Ric. Te neither i nor makes with you-that's Firs 
I cannor anſwer'r to my Brother. 

Gar. Prithee change humours; As he pretends to fee, __ 
And ſees not, {cem-you'blind tho' you: 166%-'! > 

Ric, I've been blind roo long, when (he came, ſhe 
Wou'd but ſpeak a W ord, wn, Achwclpwcte 

4r4. But having weigl'd my Fathers rermper iace, . 
(VVhich as you know is highly paſſionate): 
J- darc not tempt his fary by my preſence ' -/ 
Till by ſome Friend I mediate my peacev  -& : 

Gar. Nor can I think it ſafe; ſhe ought ro be- 
Ot ſome concern to you; you are her-Uncle. 

Ric. I can't go with her now, were ſhe my-Mocher!- 
You know my concern. LOOKS 

Gar. Let her ſtay here till ont return”! © C7 il 

Ric. Not I, carry her where you pleafe, VIV PE 4 
Known LIcever faw her. 

Gar. Then I muſt wait her home; all paves: elſs- 
vVill be injurious ro her fame. 

RF. You promis'd to attend me*to the VVidow. | 

Gar. And you'ro me 'a-Treat, 'of- which your: 
Niece was to partake. 

Fic, And will perform it. | 
Gar. Very like, and grutch your” Niece-a pan 
Days habitation. | 
Ric. VVell Sighior 3 'you ſhall ſex the: contrary : 

Yie hazard for your ſakes, my Brothers love, 

Niece you ſhall ſtay a week and welcom. 
Gar. this favour will oblige me {til} ro ſerve you.” 
Ric, Bur ſince | hazard for your ſakes a Brother's 


Love,!I hope you'l ſpare my Purle. ; 
f - 


C32) 


n; = % o 


. In th' entertainment. | 
Gar. Moſt willingly, and if our. ſtay be long, 
. Pay for our Diets roo, ar your own rate. 

Ric. We ſhall not diſagree, fo, here's profit , 
My Widow, and my Niece arc at diſtance | 
With her Father, all makes for.me, our time 
Draw s-.ncar; 

[Exit Riccamare, 

Gar. I'e wait upon you. 

Though we haye gain'd a breathing time 
For laye, _ 

And fortune ſeems tr applaud our enterview, 
Yer ſtill my timerous concerns for thee 
Grow ſtrong upon me, and allay my Joyes. 

Are. Let's nor deſtroy. our, preſent happineſs 
With fears. of what may happen, lcay 'c 
To time. - 

'Ler Fathers rage, and fatce- denounce our ruin. 

Yerawyhilſt we Love, and can. thus breath 

Our Vowes, 
Ieco cach others breaſts, what -can impair 
Our-ceal happincſs? 

Ger, Whilit you continue thus, forrune may ſhow 
'Her reetb, butnever bite us---- But I fo 
'Your Uncle—-life of my ſoul ! farewel, 


| [ Bx#. 
Ars. So.dying Bodies with-their Spiri 

'So Virgins to te Raviſhers do A _ 

Their honours up, with ſuch a dying {marr 

iDoes wounded honour oft torſake the Ficld, 

As | Garbato's (ight, till whole return, 

'My heart ſeems dead, my body as its urn. 


Sceng 


(33) 
Scena Quarta. 


Furfante, dre/# like a Yoman on 'one fiae, and like him: 
ſelf on the other, and Buggio, © © 


Far. And how do I become the Petricoat ? 
Bug. As a Thiet che Gallows, admirably well. 
Fur, If 1 can but counterfeit a Voice, between 
Laughing and crying , a right Womans voice, , , 
I am paſt diſcovery to a blind Man. 
Bug. Stady Pythagores, and transforth thy ſelf to 
A Parſons Pig, that ſqueak will do it. 
Fur. No 1 will ſpeak like a Bakers Widow 
Kncading of Cake-bread for her Husbands Funeral, 
Bug. kither will ſcrye with the help of my faculty. 
Enter Clara. 
Bur what Dandiprat's this ? 
Fur. A Pillow Queriſter, that ſings my Lady aſlcep? 
Bug. And after plays with her Lips ro make | 
Her Dream of kiffes: | 
rar. Kiſles are loves carneſt before they ſeal 
The bargain, bur if we don feal his Lips, 
Our dcfign will be reduc'd ro irs firſt principle, 
Nothing. 
Bug. Fear not, well make him as ſilent as a Chamber *' 
Maid in her Lords bed, when her Lady lyes over her. 
Fur. Or ſhe under him, the Simile will hold both ways; 
Cls. Where's my Lady? ha, ha, ha, I cannot forbear 
Laughing whilſt I look on him. + 
Fur. You might ſhow better manners Sirrah. 
Cla. What, to a Fool ? 
Bug. To your Lady, 'sdeath are you blind ? 
Cla. I were blind indeed to miſtake a Baboon 


For a Phenix. 


Bug. I wonder Madam, you'l keep ſuch a Jack-ſayce 
F Fur. 1 


Fur. I muſt haye him corrected, 

Cle. This is rare fooling. 

Bug. He's beyond drunk, mad, or bewitch'd. 

Cla. Theſe impudent Fellows are'able to outface 
Truth, and make hes fly. the Dukedom., 

Bug. Nay you mult, not. entee\chere, 

Cla. V Vhat do they mean? Ihggin to fearthem, 
For certainly they are-extreamly drunk ;- 
Furfante, without fooling, where's my Lady 

Fur. Thou oy impudence. | 

Bug. I wonder Madam that: you don't diſcharge hims 

Cla. Tho' Fwrfaxte plays.ahe: Rogue, th' other 
Seems a ſober Gentleman. 

Fur. That's not your way Sirrab, get y'out of my Doors, 

Bug. How the Boy ſtares! do,you nor. hear your Lady 7? 

Cla, I hear afawcy Coxcomb., \ 


[Cicco within. 
Cic. Furfante, Arabella, Forfante.- 
Fur. My. Maſter comes, what ſhall we do+ 
This Boy will guine us. [+ ſeems to threatty: 
Bug. Ler me alone to; charm him,  1'le. mako 
Him belicyc tho Devil walks aboye ground, 


| [Enter Cicco. 
Cic. Are none of my Knaves Within ? 
Or is my Daughter deat --- Furfarte! 
Fur, Your pleaſure Sir. Speaks with his Male- 
Cic, Did you nat hear me call ? 3 fede towards him. 
Fur, I was ſo taken up with grict for my young Miſtreſs. 
Cic. VVhy. whar of her? 
Fur. Alas poor Gentlewoman, ſhe has wept her Eyes out. 
Cic. VVeprt1 for what? 
Fur. Her Lovet Signior Hezorio who ſhou'd have mado 
Her a VVoman, with her own conſent Sir. 
Cz, '>death, what of. him? 
Fwr.V Vby Sir, he has dilappointed her expeCtation 3 
He is not come according to promile , and 
She poar Bride, firs. youd.r: blubbering % 
cr 


(35) 
Her Eyes our. : 
Cc. Fooliſh Girl! 'tis early, he'll come; fear ot. 
For, 'Tis rather growing late Sir, 
Czc. "Tis breakfaſt time with thee. 
Four. Thart's-a ſealon I never was acquainted with 
Since I knew your VVorſhip, bur if you pleaſe 
'Tis dinner time. 
Cie. How Rogue! are we not newly up? 
Fur. You may take your caſe, but we under.- Officers 
Of the Family, roſe fix hours ago. 
Signior Buggjo has been here theſe threp hours, 
Cic. How ! Signior Bwggio, here? Parfante from t 
Bug. Your Servant Signior* $row _— 
Cr. Ye'are yeleom Sir, 'tis late'it ſcems. 
I wonder the Bridegroom comes not. 
Bug. 'Tis paſt ryclyc halt an hour. 
C:c. He's mad too, damnably mad, or drunk. 
VVhy, I-am but newly up. 
Buy. That's no hHews 'to me Sir, we have 
Ply'd you theſe four hours with hor Cloaths, 
Till at laſt you began ro groan, and we 
Believ'd it but a deep ſleep. 
Cic. Did 1 appear fo inſenſible? 
Bug. As if y' had been an Alabaſter 
Figure, for your own Tomb. 
Cic. 'Tis ſtrange, I'feel my ſelf well, and luſty. 
Bug. I'me ſure we pinch'd you till our Fingers 
Ak'd, and pull'd you by the Noſe cill the 
Griſtle crack'd, and made us fear the 
Bridg-tall, yer all chis while we ſaw 
No tign of life. 
Cic. No ſign of life! how my hearr fails me? 
Byg. He looks as if he'd faint with imagination. 
Cic. Nay I find I yas very ill. 
Bug. I never ſaw a Man nearer's grave, and liye. 
(ic. I believe ir, for my heart akes yer, I feel 
A ſtrange pricking. Hem, a hem-- Bur | 
| F 2. VVhete's 


(36) 
Where's my Daughter ? i Xt REI 
' Bug. There's a-{econd affliction too--- the poor 
Sonl's- undone. 

Cic. Undone ! the Gods forbid! 

Buz, In her honour Sir, Honor10's gone to trayel.- 

Cla, My Wir ſhall teach me filence, 

Cic. Bale Villain, to forſake my Daughter thus / 
And cheat my good opinion of his worth ; 

Bur 'ris not Germany, nor all the, World 

Can hide his ſhame, tho' it ſecures him. 
Zug. It may prove falſe, all. are not truths ye hear, 
Cic. However Sir he can't be true to me, 

Nor to my Child, the hour's long ſince paſt 

He promis'd to be here, and make her his. 

Fur. He's rarely wrought, there is. no Policy 
Comparable to lying, and therefore I'lc lye, 

And tell lyes in this corner abundantly; 
That is, counterfeit a Paſſion for my dear Honerie. 

Cic. Poor Gitl! thy Paſſion made a berrer choice, . 
Than my too ayaricious care; Garbaro's loyo. 
Might have made thee more happy. 

Cla, This makes for CArabela. 

Cic. Pur Poverty's no Virtuedoubting Fool. 

Bug. And blind Coxcomb to baor. 

Cic. 'Tis good. 

Since Manners are uncertain, we thake ſure. 
Of Gol, a Mineral that will endure. 

C/a, How fmall a time can age be generous / 

Burt 'tis not ſtrange; old Men are near the Grave, . 
And therefore care not how much carth -they-have. 

Bug. Your Daughter's full of gricf, you wou'd do wgell- 
To comfort her. 

(ic. If I cou'd find her, this Rogue Furfante's - 
Still our 'oth' way, and I'dare nor call, for tcar 
Of diſcovering my imperfeQions. 

Byg. Sir you forget, your Daughter ſits youder 
The moſt. forlotn, 


(37) 
Cic. I ſee her well enough, bur ſhe's a countetteit, 
Bug. The liker her Father. 
Cic. And tho? ſhe feigns a grief, loves ſecretly Garbato. 
Fur. | may cry my Eyes out: for him, a loving 


Father I have. [ whines 
Cic. CArabelia. 
Fur. Sir. 
(ic. So Ile follow the yoice, itcame from 

Yonder Corner, ſhe's nor here. [Furfante removes. 


Bug. How the blind Man's puzled? 
Cic. Why Arabella. 
Pur. Your pleaſure Sir. 
Cic. My Ears*'hayve fail'd, ſhe's at th other end, 
Te call her to me, and fave my credit yer, 
Muſt 1 call twenty tnnes? why come you not ? 
Furfante goes 70 him With bs Female 
$ae rowards him, and Cicco feels hin,” 
Bug. Sure this Man has ſuffered a mutation of 
Senſe, his. Eyes feel, and his fingers ſee: 
Cla. Thele Rogues make ſport able to kill the” 
Weeping Philoſopher with laughter. 
Cic. Poor Arabella, come forger him Child. 
Fur. No ſooner forc'd my heart r' obedience Sir, 
Begin to love him , but I muſt loſe him, oh ho: 
Cic. This is not altogether counterfeit, 
For ſhe has alter'd' much her yoice with grieving: . 
As your obcdicnee did firſt force your: love - 
To this inconſtant Man, ſo my commands 
Do now require a change, forget him Girl. 
Ca. This will be happy news to Arabel/a 
Cou'd I but find her. our, I ſhall go near ir. 
fark. 
Cr. My C2rabells, what ſtill blubbering ? 
Fur. Good (weert honey Miltreſs, you'l to grieve my Mfr, . 
Cic. Thar Villain was here all this while. Fpeats this with 


. . d 
I ſhall requice him, F#*fere. | Bontn— ng 


Far. Sig... 
Cre, VVhere 


38) 
Cic. VVhere ſtands my [Daughter now? 
Fur. Alas ſhe's gone weeping to her Chamber. 
\Cic. There ler her tears diſcharge her gricf, 
But Rogue | (hall make you morediligent. 
Come lead me in. [pulls him by tt ears, 
Fur. Oh. pray ſweet, good Sir. 
| [ Exennt. 
Byg. Thelc lyes were carryed off with Gallantry | 
The Management dilates my ſpleen, bur 
Ile not leave him thus, he's fo excellenc 
A SubjeR for my brains to work on. 


(Ex, 
Scena Quinta, 


:Amanre. 


Aman. My Clara's gone, andT muſt neyer more 
Expc& to ſec thoſe beauteous Eyes agen, 
Nor from the rays of her Divinity, 
Receive one- comfortable beam. 

Enter Clara. 

Cla. 'Tis .Amante, Ile liſten nearer. 

Aman. She's gone forever, and1've nothing tefe 
But her poor Aicry name to dotc upon; 
-Cou'd Heaven be lo mercileſs as to puni(h 
VVith ſuch ſeverity one ſlip of Love? 
Yer ſure 'tis juſt ſince | did falſifie 
My Vows to th firſt, I for the ſecond dye. 

Cl, I cannot apprehend this ſecond loye; 
\Conftatria was bis firſt. 

LAman. Bur wherefore ſhe, ſhe who. was fo guiltleſs 
'Of all my Crimes ſhowd want a Monument, 
Bec loſt ro all Poſterity, Tapprehend nor. 

C4. All this diſcourſe, 1s ſtill beyond my reach. 

C4man. Yet bleſled Clara, whereloe're thou art, 


Thou 


(39). 
Thou haſt a Noble ſhrine within this breaſt. 
| [he lies downs. 
C/s. The ridle's now explain'd, 'tis me he loves, : 
For when I took this ſhape, "cwas given our 
(By my command) that: I was dead, bur how, 
Or where conceald; yer it ſeems ſtrange 
That I ſhou'd prove the caule of his Revolt 
VVho ne're was yet belov'd, perhaps his Vow's 
Directed ro ſome other of my name, 
] wiſh it were, Ile fſatisfie how c're my 
Curioſity : ho! Signior Amanze, ho ! 
He's in an Extaſie, or clle allcep. 
Signior Amante. 
Aman. Ha! Thou bleſt Idea, and divinelt fornv 
Of that fair Maid my foul ador'd, 
Inſtruct me where to find her Sepulchre. 
Cla. He rakes me ſure for Deaths Embaſſadour. 
I underſtand you not, nor know | her. 
Aman. Do not diſguiſe your meſſage, for I know+ 
Y* are ſent by Clara, on ſome bleſt errand. 
Ca. Ile humour him, it may have good effctt. 
Sir 'tis moſt true I am by Clar« ſent, 
VVhole reſtleſs ſoul wanders without content , 
Becauſe your Paſſion does diſturb her peace, 
If that you loye her, you your flame will ceaſe. 
Elſe ſhe as cauſe muſt ſuffer in her urn 
For your inconſtancy, therefore return 
To your firſt love. [ Exit Clatas 
Aman, Do | deprive my Clara of her bliſs ? 
VVrectch, let thy Crimes accumulate thy torments 
Rather than injure her, but both's impoſitble, 
How can ſhe be concern'd in my- Revolt, 
That never knew my change? Heaven's too jult”: 
She can bur be an accidental cauſe, 
And if ro caule ſuch bad efte&ts were in, 
The Gods themſelyes are fcarcely Innocent. [ Exit; 


Scena: 


(40) 
Fcena Sexta. 


Strega, Sanco-panco, Riccamare, Garbato., 


Streg. Sanco-panics. 
Sznc. VVhar wou'd your worſhip forſooth ? 
Streg. Set the Gentlemen ſome itools Sexco. 
Ger. Does not thy Stomach- begin to wamble ? 
And Royl like a Ship in a ſtorm? 
Ric. Thou art too curious, ſhe's rich, and I can 
Digeſt a few imperfeQions. 
Gar. As the chattering of her chops like a new beaten 
Ape, which, together with the falivation 
Of her Noſe, makes her kiſs as moiſt, as a 
Young Girl, that licks her Lips after ſtew'd Prunes. 
Kic. Thou art a (worn enemy to old Women. 
[Strega Conghs, 
Gar. Mark that Cough; ſhe has had irt-cyer ſinco | 
The cold ſhe got in NebuchaanezFars days, 
Doing homage to the Golden !mage. 
Streg. Gentlemen be pleas'd to ſcat your ſelves. 
Gar. She ſtraines a complement, as it ſhe were 
;Coltive upon a cloſe ſtool. 
Ric, Peace Infidel, Thy whineling Courtſhip 
To Arabella, is ten times more ridiculous. 
39 all ſeat themſebves and Stre- 
ga in a Vhicker-Chaire. | 
Srreg. Gentlemen, the obleryation of my younger 
Days has inſtructed me from time to rime 
In the politick ſecrets of nuptial conjunction, 
And of ſeven Husbands (heaven be prais'd ) 
I've burycd in my days, I found but one 
Thar lov'd me for my ſclf, Gallants, 1 
Mean tor my wycll-tavouredne(s, and this Man 
Was my firſt, the other Six prerended Love, 
Bur 


41. 
But doted on my wealth : Now as my firft 
Did'love for youth, and fayour,- my laſt muſt 
Love for age, and gomelineſs of mind, I mean + 
Wiſdom, and Experience. 
Ric. | am the Man that wou'd ſo loye, and from 
Each antique part .of venerable age, 
Make youthful pleaſures ſpring joyes of mind. 
Th' older the Body, and the more decay'd, 
The foul's more youthtul ſtill and vigorous. 
For as a Tenement that's held by time 
Whoſe Walls and Roofes are balf con'um'd by age 
Enjoyes a freer influence of the Sun 
Than Towers newly built, or modern Caves, 
So you participate the knowledg of -- 
Ger. Making Mey Butter. 
Kic. So you participate the knowledg of --- 
Gar. the wondertul uſe of a dry dogs-turd. 
Ric. Pox on thee, peace, the knowledg of --- 
Gr. Stewing Prunes, and Munching Marmalade. 
Ric. A Pox confound thee, the knowledg of --- 
The luperiour Powers. 
Gar. A rare ſpeech in commendation of --- 
Arabian Mummy. 


Sereg. Sir I perceive your afte&ion, and how direted 


The right way to knowledg and experience. 
Your diſcretion therein, I muſt tell you, cakes 
Me much -- uh uh hu--- yery much uh hu hu--- 
Giye me a ſtick of liquoriſh ub hu ub hu 
When you have ſeen my five imperfeQions ... 


Gar. I believe one may ſce the Devil, with leſs hemowr. 


Srreg. And like me then, I ſha'n't be hard hearted. 

Ric. [long for tryal like a teeming Weach - 
In an Orchard. Your imperteQions will at 
Worſt appear like foyles to ſet off 
The laſter of your foul. - 

Srreg. Youſpeak bravely, and I hope will like me, 
Ile give you this encompgrinent, above my 


| 
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Other Suitors, Ilike you.”  - b 56 
Gar. Better than Heaven; by'the haſte you” make there. 
Strez. And as aſetrer in your car, b amberter 

Worth than twenty thouſand Crowns per annum, 

Beſides ſore Bags in a Corner. 

Kic. I value your ſclf -only, and hope--- 

Gar. She'l dye, ahd tnake you her ſole Execuor. 
Streg. Sanco, texch my drefling Table, and Boxes. 
Gar. Sure ſhe meanes to lay her Carcaſs out in 


Parcels, and diſpolcher Limbs in Legacies; 


Or having boxed them: ſeverally, indorle | 
Them to her loving Kinſmen thrice | 
Removed --- But her implymenrs are come. 

Kic. Prithee leave fooling and obſerve. 

Gar. How ſhe's (et together, as if ſhe moy'd 
By Wires, or Clorkirocts. 

Srreg, Howdo you like me now ? She pulls off 


Eye-brows. 
Ric. How ſhou'd 1ike you lefs, for want of 
Such an idle excrement ? 
Streg. Pur them in their right Box Seco. 
Sanc, I'le” cafe themy moſtexaQy. 
wet er ſend them to Frexce for a Patrern 
T hat the Mode maypaſs into England. 
Streg. Giv Jeter ds opinion now. [Pulls 98 41 Eye. 
Ric. VVhere the foul has ſuch a fubnile knowledg 
To diſcern, ” rhieve needs 'no corporal light. 
Gar. Now wor'd ſhe look like he Come of 
Homer (canning of Verſey, if her Beied 
VVere but haff fo venerable. 
Streg. VVhere's 'my Eye-Box Senco? 
Gay. 'Tis but;/a blind Eye'that cannot 
Hit ics own Box* how doftlike her? ' 
Ric. As I wou'd like a Treaſure on a Dunghill, 
I endure the ſtench o'th* one, for the lucre 
Of the other. 


Srreg. Now view my third imperfeRion, 


pulls ont ber 
Teeth. 
Gar. She'll 
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Gar. She'll be ſure to kiſs ſoft, and wrhon..' | :. 
May'ſt venter thy Fingers in het Mourh | © - + > 
Streg. This is wy fourth, confeter” c well. | alle off 


Ric, This will never be Gi ina Nights 
Belides 'ris a charitable age, we frequently ' 
Borrow hair of one another, 

Ger.” Bur art in carneſt? ha? 

Ric. She's ſufficiently ugly, but Qiill I pray with 
The Man, that was carried away by the 
Devil, God bleſs us from worle.. 

Gar. On my Corfcience be'l' go through ſtitch 
And learn by her tace to Pitture  Gofarmnity. 

Ric. Now for her laſt. 

Gar. V Vhich he expects with: as much curioſity | 
Asa Court Lady +th' atival of a vew Gown 
From Pars. * 

Streg. Sanco, help to: untye: 

Gar. In the name of uglines, yy « -pwenrpey 
From thole parts. , + 

Ric. 'Tis beyond the VVis of Man to imagine 
Look Garbaro, - Look,  :'; 

Gar. Remember ſhe's rich. RE 

Ric. The Devil take her and her riches: roa: Marty oo 
A Sturvp, a VVooden Licg? 1/16 bave fleſh” | 6 Ault "7 
Tho' ne're {q ugly--Comeraway.”.1 KT) a 

Gar. Thou wilt:not leave her thus. , 

Kic. Doſt think Ve .ingender wich' Bed(tayes.,: 
And beger a generation of Scourg-ſtidkes? 7 1. 77: ls 1 
Ile ſce her whip'd firſt, 'cis-pernmance _—_ Im NUT vG 
To lookon her, Don Rejnebab: wor | oO! 231565 ovoid Vf, 
Marry her tor me. OD.4 

[Z:xeanxe. 

Streg. Are all my pales come ter:this? The time map:i0: 
Come, a rich; Widow may>be'im more zxovercngpye 5 7 - 
| warrant he 's an Elder Brother;:by his ill: ©. + bin 

G 2 Breeding, 
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Breeding, and leſs Wit. 

Sanc. No he's a younger Brother forſorh.”. 

Srreg. A younger Brother ! then am I at my laſt 
Prayers," and may dye withour my cighth Husband, 
And, what a lamentable misfortune that will be, 
Let all venerable Damlels confider -- 
"Come Sexco, lead me in, and as we go 
Let's both together ſing fortune's my foe. 

[ Exeunt. 


" A q TL — 
* . . ' 


-ACTUS IV. ' SCENA I. 


Clara, Arabella. 


Ara. Thou'rt F to be great <P Embaſſador 
So well thou haſt manag'd this affair, 
Firſt ro perfwade Honorio cealc his claim, 
And then to bring me ſuch a juſt account 
How, things ſfueccedat homo+-.- 
Whar'more cou'd ] expect, or thou oim? 
Op. My My duty Madam did oblige this ſervice. 
She 


iae-my intereſt, 
W hich add the Wings ro: diti gence her ſelf. 
Aras. Garbato will AIG with this news, 
Dear Boy, how ſhall I recompence this ſervice? 
Cla. Your acknowledgments are prodigal rewards ; 
But Madam if you will enlarge your bounty, 
By giving me leaye to atrend Honorio, 
I ſhall have cauſe ro bleſs your ſervice. 
Ars. Why Boy ? will that ſo much advantage'thec ? 
Cla. Make me for ever Lady --- for he fancies 
Some kind of fmall reſemblance in this face 
To your bright beauty 3 weeds reſemble flowers, 
And have thcir uſt, and virtues*roo, fol 


_ Hope you will a opplaud my diligenc 


May | 
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May palliate this Lovers miſery. \ 
Ars. Had'ſt thou a Sex more ſuiring to thy face, 
Thou mighr'ſt eff: a perte& cure. Methinks 
(If I forget not my own form,) there is 
Enough reſemblance for a Lovers flame 
To feed upon. 
Cs. Madam I wiſh there were -.- 
Ara. Another Sex. 
C4, No Madam, more reſemblance. 
£2r4 That wiſh alone were fooliſh, and muſt end 
In a cold friendſhip, which ſoon brings diſguſt. 
Thou cou'd'ſt not marry him. 
Cla. It ſhould be much againſt my will then. (aſide ) 
Yet I cou'd live with him, and pleaſe his fancy 
In all the pleaſures of true Love. 
Ara. That's not done in a ſong Boy ; thowdſt come ſhort. 
Cla. | mean 1'de ſerve him with more fidelicy 
Than any V Voman cou'd (except my ſelf) (aftae) 
For I wou'd make it my happineſs to pleaſe him, 
And ſhare a double part of all his griets. 
Ars. Thou wou'd'ſt be wond'rous kind. 
cls. As your fair ſelf to Signior Garber. 
Ara. 'Tis pity to divide ſuch love, yer for both 
Your ſakes, I wiſh thou wer't a female. 
Cls, I hope theſe breeches han't transform'd me. (aide) 
Enter Garbato «#d Riccamare. 
Here comes my Lord, Madam Ile rake my teave. 
Ara. Dear /sfortwnio 1 am loth to loſe thee, 
Yer ſince Henorie prov'd fo kind ro me 
As to leave mo to my choice, Ile let thee go, 
But take this Ring, and wear it for my lake. 
[Exit Clara. 
My dear Garbeto I have news 
VVill raiſe thy ſoul co ſuch a bappineſs, 
Thou'lr think thy felt in Heaven. 
Ger. Being in thy Company I am ſo. 


Yet I cou'd wiſh your Uncles abſence, 
Thar 
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That I migh participate your joys- 
Ara. His preſence is Jeſs welcome than forms 
Ot rain in Harveſt. 
Gar. Speak (otthy; leſt lie hear you, 
Ars. Oh, I cou'd-curſe him! | 
 Ger.. Do'like a Politician then, and ſmile irs face. - 
Ric. Niece Arabella. - - | | 
Gar. You mult. ſcem atrentiye, for he longs 
To tell you bis adventure. ' 
| Rit. Were: you at leifture 1 cou'd give you a 
Deſcription. ot the ſtrangett picce ot deformity. 
Ara. I am ever. at lcaſure to: hear 
| Gar. How loon Wometi learn to: diſfemble? 
/Ric, You have {cen Mother Shipeons Picture. 
Ara. Before her Prophecies I think 1 bave. ' 
*iRfe. Jift ſuch a prognoſticating Noſe: had this 
-Sucking Damlel.l wene to woee, ſho was - 
Sv young that ſhe had nor a Datural 
Tooth in her head. 
Ara. He'll be as tedious now — 
Ric. They'reall lvory, and thale dy'd Saftron-by 
The contagion of her breach, che putretation 
'Whercof might breed a Plague (it the Wind 
Sate right) as far as Piemond. 
Gar. Thou baſt as line kindneſs for an Old Woman 
As a Hangman for a Thief, for like him rhou 
'Wou'dſt Murcticr the race. thou delir'lt to advance 
Thy tortunes, and live by. 
Ric. V'de as ſoon livein my: Grandfirs yault, and 
-Keep Company with che'Worms of my dead Anceſtors. 
Ger.I thoughtRiches wou'd havedigeſted anyimperteRion. 
'. Ric, Exidd> t hers, had it been a common uplineſs--- 
Gar. As - Battery of the Noſe in the Freach War. 
Ric. Gold might have excus d ir. 
Ger. Or ſay ih'ad been .as wry-mouth'd as a Plaſe. 
Ric. I wou'd have digeſted rhat too, and kiſt her lefs 
Eur to haye a {urfled Mouth, with -vcoo much Noſe, 
Neither 
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Neither Eyes, nor Hair on her brows, 
. A Toothleſs chops, with. brifled Chin, 
A Pate as bald, as ec was ſeen, 
With parchment hide, and timber Legs, 
VVou'd make a Man forſwear ſuch Megs, 
Ara. VVill he ne're haye done ? (ade) 
Gar. I fear he has but begun yer. 
Ric. Such accumulated imperfeions did [ never 
Behold, they were beyond the Power of Gold 
To qualihe. 
Gar. Then you'requite out of conceit with Gold 
And Old Women. | 
Rec, Not whilſt the beauty of the Gold will balance - 
The uglineſs of the VVoman. 
Gar. Ha, ha, ha, we'll find you out a handſamer. 
Come Arabells, I long to hear thy news. | 
[Extunt.- 


Ric. So they are got together, and think themſclves 
More happy than the Gods; bur ſoft young Friend, 
Since the wealthy hopes of this old V Vidow 
VVere Parents tro my kindneſs, they being vanilhb'd 
'Tis juſt my love expire into ſome new advantage 
To my ſelf, which 1c extrat from their 
Loyes; The Plot begins to ripen. 

| Exe: 


Fcena Secunda. 


Enter Clara, Amante follaning. 


Aman. Stay thou bleſt ſhape, Awvente bids thee top; 
VVith what a flying d ſhe makes away, 
As if diſpleas'd I thou'd detain my Clare 
So long in Torment by,my fruitleſs paſſion. - 
Dear ſoul of my.deceaſed love, but ſtay ! [4neehs. 
Some hold that Saints can't hear us.when we pray. as | 
en 


4 \ 
Then how ſbow'd ſhe poor Soul, who is in pain .. 

For thy inconſtancy ? thy prayers are vain. 

Yet ſince | cannor loye her lelss, Vie try 

To bcar' her puniſhment my ſelf, and dye. * [Exit. 


Scena T ertia.. 


Cicco, Buggio, Furfante. 


Cic., But is ſhe ſo beautiful wirhal ? 
BuP Freſh as awrora, before the riſing Sun. 
Fay. Cleopatra was a Gypſic to her, and Helen a 
Flack Na, Ile outlic him it poſſible. 

Cic, So fair, andrich? 

Bug. Richer than Cre/ws, ſhe ſpends more in a year 
Than bis Catholick Majeſty has been cozen'd of 
Since the firſt diſcovery of America. 

Fur. This is nothing Sir, they fay that Gold is more 
Plentiful with her than Mackarcl in their 
Seaſon, or Cherryes at a Crania a pound. 

Bug. He'll ourdo me in my own Arr. 

Cic. VVhy knew | not this ſooner? 

Far. I thought your V Vorſhips capering days 
VVere done, and that you wou'd not have committed 
Your grave head to the Matrimonial Nooſe 
Ar theſe years. | 

Cic. Ar theſe years-Knave 1 do I look ſo old? 

Bug. Young as a ſtripling of eighteen, 

Fur. Or a Cherry in Mey, you arc green agen. 

Cic, I chink I am as freſh, and vigorous as 

VVhen [ went to School. (youth, 

Ewe. Y'are like the year Sir, and evry ſpring renew your 

ns. As Girles' in Rome, their Maiden heads. , 
But you have a Daughter Sir. 

ic. VVhar then? becaule ſhe'l] pine away with the 
Sorrel ſickneſs, 'and' dic for Loye, mult 1 not marry ? 

: Bug.'T were 
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Bug. 'Twere pitty on your life elle. 
Fur. She grieves >a and ſees no body. 
Ci. She'll be leſs ſubje& ro tempration, I muſt 
Mind my own affairs firſt. Enter Riccamare. 
Ric, Save you, good Brother. | 
(3c. Is he come to interrupt us --» dear Buggio 
Let's ro tht Window, | 
Ric. VVhat haye you found your Daughter yet ? 
Bug. Now are we loſt, without a double brazen impudence, 
Cie, Is he mad? foutid-my Daughter! when was 
She loſt ? | 
Ric. _ loſt! . ; 
Bug. He has certainly a defign upon your YYid 
And wou'd keep you off yith a Take : og 
Of your Daughter. 
Cie. A Tale of a Tub, Ile hear none of't, 1 muſt 
Beg your pardon, I'me engag'd about a buſineſs 
VVhich concerns mie-nearly. 
Ric. You'll hear of your Daughter firſt ? (hafte. 
Gi. I hear of her too much, ſhe's above weeping, burl am in 
ir! 114 0 -  [Exennt Ciccot# Furtante. 
Bug. VVhat ſpeedy wings docs avarice beſtow 
On creeping age! he flyes that ſcarce cou'd go. [ Exit, 
Ric. VVeeping in her Chamber ! 'tis ſtrange, nay | 
'Tis impoſſible, I left her but even now 
With Garbato plighting amoraus Vows, 
His ſtrange behaviour much amazes me, 
I know not what to think, 'le{s what to do, 
My whole deſign to ſupplant ,Arebels 
And make my ſelf as next a Kin, his heir, is loft. 
He's dami'd in bis belict chat ſhe's above, 
I'me in a milt, yer ſome;imes things appear 
Ar a great diſtance, when they're near at hand. 
So painted Proſpects dq deceive the Eye 
And ſeems remote when on a flat they lie. 
So may my fortune, 1'le have tr other pluck; 
It then 1 fail, a plague of all ill lack, [ Exiz. 
[5 H Scene 
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Honorio, Clara «4 Pag?, Conſtantia... 
- > .” ©. - + © ? " s = p - ! - 


Boy. Tt was a line piece of chariry Dri # 4441 01 
To ſend thee back to .be my, Comforter. | 
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Cls. I with 'ewere in_ my power ; bur for me- 1. 


Who am.the very-abſtra& 'ot misforrunc 


To undertake anothers grict wou'd prove « lick 917 


Too great a madneſs, and too little love, '-' ! 
Cow. Thou arrdeceivd, forrows find moſt relicf/ ' 
In ſtories like themſclyes. "3; | 


Hon. Therefore dear Boy {wid wo if 


Impart. this Hiſtory, if ir be fad s'i Ak 
'T will betrer ſuir our thoughts, > : [034,77 31 
Cla. I am ſo young, you cannor well expett 
Various adventures from my Childiſh Love, 
Yer. old enough tor Loves ſeverity, | : 

Who quickly found a paſſage ro my heart, 
W hich ſoon ador'd an obje&t much roo' fair 
Nor to be prediſpogd of ; things: of value 


Are coveted by all, -and1 ſoon found lovo- _ \ . .. 


Had prcingag'd thar heart r another, 
Which my ſoul languiſh'd for. 
Con. Alas poor / | 
Cla, Yet to- this grief there didſucceed a joy, 
For that heart being refus'd, I thence deriv'd 
A freſh, and lingring hope. 
Hon. Why, that was well. 
C/4. That ſceming heaven did increaſe my corment: 
For I by Nature bafhful, 'had nor then the courage 


| To ſpeak my Love, of which they're ignorant. 


And I by conſequence muſt always pinc, 
Unable co aſſiſt my own deſign. 


Hon. Thy tatc's ſeyore;; bur 'tis.chy' folly Boy 


Which 
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Which makes , lo; pts 
Bux. Loye ſo.-qxdflcs my defign, © ws 
My ye cannot! (a ſho wou'd): be wmitie; | | Aol 4571 


Cla. And 'tis as much impoſlible for me 
T” expreſs my flame, as 'tis for ber to Joye : 
But it you'd pleaſe ro undertake my cauſe 
I know it wou'd ſucceed. 
Hon. I cannot Boy, I've bound my ſelf by Oath 
Never to ſpeak at Love tro Woman more. 
(la. As from your felf, you ftill may ſpeak for me. 
Con. Dear 'Brother do, I pirty his misfortune. 
Hon. My vow was general concerning Loyc; 
But you are freo Conflentte. 
Con. 'Tis not a thing'for me to andertake, 
That always haye in. love been fo fucceſleſs. 
Hen. May we not know hen name > 
Che. 'Tis not a kikoman that Tower, 
Tet we 4 Mar wtid Vf might prove, 
If that own beats c00'd batt agree 
As wethes'Swees þ 
Hon. This is n\kind oh a riddle. 
Cle. Bur oafily:wnlotded, + 
Hon, Tryfk mc-th' anriddting will require ſome time, 
VVhar ſayes Conſtantia. 
Con, My thoughts have been fo taken up of late 
'Twixe love and prict, that I bave loſt that arr. 
(1a. Ir is unworthy either of your thoughts. 
Hou, The kindneſs of this'Boy does puale me (fide) 
For either 1 miſtake him. or he loves me, 
In an extrcame that -misbecomes his Sex. 
It muſt be ſure ſome Virgin in diſguiſe. - 
Cla. I muſt confeſs you have diſcover'd me, 
But you who know ſo-much of love your ſelf [zo Conſtantia. 
Knoy belt to pitty the extremities love-has compell'd me to. 
Hon. 'Tisevidenc, the riddle does import it, <_ 
She loves no VVoman, therefore loves a Man, 
And it a Man who can't divine her Sex ? - 
H 2 le 


CY): 
' ſex Conflantis to diſcover-all, _ PFARE f{ LA WE 
Ns Io al 1 can, 1 will fi yourlove)- = [1oGlaen 
Dix beſt may Poothar BE RS han) {LNG 1 
divert him. with 2-50ng.” 
Your Oracle, rg S <1 
1-never-ſpall benceforth approve- 
The Deity of Love" | 
” *.. Since he cond be, © 
So far unjuſt a5. 10 noundime, 
And leeve my Miſereſs free: 
As if my flane cou'd leeve « Prim 
_m 4 bears off flaws. | 
| Can fleſh and flone 
' Be ere comverted into one, 0 - 
my. poor flame: aloned . 
Wir: be 4 ry bed neither be 
Partial to her, nor me, 
| But by a Dart : + 
Dizefted inte eithers-beart- 
Make both [6 feel the fruart, 
That being beated with bis ſubtile fire 
Owr loves might make ws feel but one defere. 
Hop.. How cravingly he. look'd upon me. now, . 
As if he -had a boon he ſham'd to asks 
There's ſomewhat hid beneath that berrowed ſhape + 
I muſt know more of. [Exit Honorio. 
Con, So, let him chew upon the riddle 
Till.we have-tipen'd our fr pay 
Bur art thou ſurc 4maenre dotes on-thee ? 
(4. Am] fure when the Sun ſhines 'ris day? 
Con. Then Ile renew my. hopes, ſince his reyols 
Is to an objet-can't return him love. 
Cla.- Let's then afliſt each other i» our loyes, 
Ile ule my art to -make Amare thine. 
Con. The readicſt-way'sto wed thee to Homer. 
For when in thee his amorous hopes are dead, | 
Hel ſoon return to th' Love from-whence he fled. [Exeant: 
>: 4 . : Scens 
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Scend: fuint. | nina 0s 
k tw OI : ? \ 
Enter Honorio. | 


Mov. It ſhou'd .be Clara; yer. ſhe's roo diſcreet” 
To truſt her modeſty to thar' diſguiſe,” 
Yet ſhe's a Woman, and motcover loyes, 
And few are 'known Lovers, and wiſe at once, 
It muſt be ſhe, and 1 the caſfic fool ' 
That gave her'credir, ſhe might feign the meſſage, 
And tnake Falfe uſe of C4rabel/a's Name « 
If ſo I'me loſt to her, and to her Father, 5M 
My honour and my loye deltfroy't ar once,:; 
One 1 may yet repricve. 
| Enter Amante.. 
Bur fee, _Amante! that wound of fame, gives”. 
No Precedency co leſſer quartells: then whilſt | (draws) 
I prefer my honout, Love, take thou a Sepulcher. 
Aman. Sure ho intends ſome miſchief ro himſelf. 
Tho' I wou'd dye, Ie lend a helping Arm . 
To fave his life; hold, brave Honor, hold, 
Let that reaſon which 1 want yanquiſh, 
Thy Paſſion --- kill not thy elf.” 
Hon. I do not.find "an inclination ts ir, 
Tho' life before was irkſom, ſince I diſcern 
A fuer ſubjet, for my Enmicy. 
Amas. | (carcely underſtand you.. ., 
Hon, | ſhall 'explain my felf--. 
I drew to make yon yicld me fatisfattion 
For that dear honour which my Siſters tears 
Compell'd me Joſe,. when Ifaild”mceting yau, 
To juſtifie the injurious words | gave you. 
Amen. Thoſe Injuties He#orio arc forgot. 
Hop. I can't torgive my Hohour ſuch a blot, : 
In you *tis noble ro forgive, in m2 


vhau'd I accept, as great at-Infamy. 
- Honours: 


(5#) 
Honour takes nothing when ſhe's in arrear 
Leſt what's meant kindels milcalld a fcar. 
Therefore Amanre if ord?) 
Me any favour, ler it « your Sword. 
Aman. As a Preſent: rake it; I'date rely 
Your honour, $, $99 Br cat ſecurity 
Fur me es doubt; 5 (b0u'q ke ak 2 ry 
'Twou'd caſe my grief, an i 
Hon. My hand is turnifh'd Sir, "Pucif mute x. 
More nobly with -it, preſent i ix to my heart.) bi 
Aman. Ide rather wound my, own, and by one blow - 
Deſtroy «that Friend, whom you wou'd make your for. |. 
Hos. It Friend into my fame, JU muſt conkels "R4 
W hart 1 afficm'd Mts and ask my, pardon, . 
Aman, It nothing lels Sir, can appeaſe your rage, , 
Than owning my ſelf Coward, Hoporio es 


Muſt ors oy tho' I. promis'd f Confient 
To b rf þ oy mans. parignge, 


FATE berg VVomans rears * 
Deſtroy'd pie's bor. | 
I'de give my life, "if live wou'd fatisfic ; 


But dare nor Friendſhip with diſhonour buy, 
Hon. Then .draw---\ 


Amas. | do, and in as juſt, s cayle 1 04) 
As Power when ſhe Exccutes by Laws. 
Hon. Stay, to ſhew Jog': del ightin blood 
Tle only urge my Siſter might, 
Return her love, and make WE 590d ber claim» 
Ic own you by a Friends and'B rothers name. 
Aman. | can't alas conſent, in.Clare's grave 
(Where c'rc it is) I have. intomb'd my heart. 
Hon. But what if ſhe be (l] alive? 
Aman. Vie love her till ſhe be diſpos'd of to. another. 
Hoy. le muſt be Clers wandring for my lake , (4fde) 
In that diſguiſe, if ſo, ir lyes in: me 
To martry her, and that may ſer him free, 
But then my Arabelia ! ſhe may prove 


Still 


(95) 


Still undiſpos'd, my firſt and —qroah 3 boA »wH 


C 
le never bazard the; Tath Yeoly'd:-: YET Iu C2: iT v9 
Amah; Fo fight ==. *' T8is ! cqemy wo wo 


Hon. ac Kobe d. "Rl | 

" "Amun. You (hinor figd a Coward. hey febr: 

© Boy: "You hve nd "(ug ta pes 
Amen. So you hive 'driiviy the firſt Nod” 1d 
How, I ſee 1 rave; Thall we pit up?” * TY 
Aman. No Sir] canaslittle por up this 6 OO 

As you Pre Siſters i-juty; the Coward” 

Sticks here- if POT th ot 

So, we're oli cen | , 'yhathy you now?” 

' Hon My: never ont 
Amar. I do widlrorls thrat quarrel as unjuſt 

Anat ad any time implore her pardvn, © 

As | haye often done. Sir you ſhall ſee 

I can be noble in inconſtancy, As for ® 

The other (ſanders, I þ ee thern's 4 2 

And their Author falſe. | | 
Hop. Theſe are, bur words: 
Amen. You that have teeds to reRtific fam n$, PRE 

Nor aſperſer of a Ladies fre. OP Wo 

Enter Clara, Conſtancia, and ran berqzen Hens" 

Cls. Hold, oh hold yout hands. 
Con. Imploy your Swords ofi'us, for that. "ward | be. 

A greater kindneſs than ſeveritte; © 

It worrd deſtroy 'our grief, as welk'as lives: 


nab 


Which" in your Untgets cruelly furbives.”" 5060 "7" 
Hoz. (Good Siſter give us way--- [ put fbes oy "_ 
Cla. Madam bt reſoture, we'lf tacher fall Dy 1944 
As Martyrs to preyetif thetr Ftftreral.** © 12214 
Cnc They ea bite 6 Py, 


If they will fight, ler'iry 
Clz, 1 am Cotifehr. 
Coy. Prepare thy Ponyard then 

And in our courage let_us view yay attic - 
Amun, Holeſyott fave Xl yers iy 

Hos..And.i 


Us agtec to oF, = 9'721 *e 4 


q 11) It w 1.071 & [| 


ob 204; I bas ! 
3v2Nn 5. F 
t cam: We. indy 


is my foul. mych:lels concern'd 

For my door Brothers 'oh my. miſery! -. 

Nature, and-Loye,, do, <quay contend, | 

V.Vhom. ſhall 1 Gave my Brother, or my Friend? _. | 
Ci: Madam be comforted;..this ſacred ſtone 

Has a choice Virtue to ſtop. blecding wounds, | 

an lend the blood back to thi diſtreſſed heart. 

Ple try it on Heer. FIC 4 i. 
Hozp. :Oh, ho. ; | 4 499% 
.Cl. Sec. he revives . 

Coz, Burt poor Azure labours Gin beneath the 

Pangs of death; oh lend it here. 

Cis. Then will your Brothet faint. 


1 el ah rather chan Aware. 
4 EE Hen | ab, (erad you be 
'So cruel. in your.. fooliſh .charicy > 
To ſave a n Four loli falſe, and pn a Brother 
Dye. :{0- flo ggon's as my Honorio? _. 
ot thine, bur Arabel/s's, Clare. 
= That ſound way moſt Divine--- Dear Arabelt } 
Aman. What Angels yoice. pronounc'd fair Clara's name? 
.Cop, .A Wretch you once did loye --- 
Open your Eyes and you at. once may. cc 
Your cruel Clare, and kind Confenc 
Aman. That beaurcous orm,. 1s : the then in diſguile? 
Cle. Believe her not,, ſhe only ug. this art, 
To make your blood rerurn into your heart. 
I'me but her Brother Sir... | 
_ Ave. The tell me, where 
-Ske ww ud cad, ſhew me her Sepulc' re. 


vnk Ky 


Cl. Within 


(s7) 


_ Ca. Within a day, Ile ſhew her you ailye. 
Aman. Ile ſtrive - live upon that hope. 
Con. They begin-both to give good figns of a Recoyery: 
Cl. This wonnd leems att reg IP 
Apply the Stone to him, there can't be found 
In Arr, or Natures Treaſury ſo good 
A ſtenching Medicine for a ſtream of blood. 
Hop. It ſeems ro me miraculous, I find 
It ſtrengthens both the body and the mind. 
How tares Amanre? 
Aman. Better to ſee my Friend ſo near his health. 
Hox. I am now in Amity with all the World, and find 
(I praiſe the Gods) a ſweet receſs from love, 
Aman. My thanks kind Youth, thou doſt nat only give 
Me life, bur likewiſe a deſire to liye, 
By _—_ me of Clara's recovery. 
Con. Wretched Conflantis, thou art never thought on, 
Cls, Y'had beſt retire Sir, th' air is cold, 
And may offend your weunds. 
Hozx. 1 thank your care. 
Signior Amaente come, we'll now be Friends, 
Since cithers blood has made too large amends 
For all paſt injuries. 
Aman. Here take my hand, 
And with't a heart devoted to your ſervice : 
If you in any thing be dilobey'd 
Impure the fault to loye, and not t' Amanre. 
Con. In ey'ry Truce of love I ſtill mult be 


Like one exempt! we ate not to agree. 
| Exeant, 


I ACTUS 


(58) "Ye 


ACTUS V. SCENA I. 


Riccamaze, Garbato, Arabclla. 


Gar. Ay we give credit to this happinels, 
Or do you only tempt us with a blifs, 
To try how ſoon we'll credir what we wiſh. ?- 
Ara. It ſeems unlikely, yet Ide tain believe. 
Ric. What do you rake me for, a Fabler, Niece? 
L did expe& another kind of thanks. 
<Ar8. Good Uncle be not angry, we thank you. 
Ger. Our thanks but ſharae us. Sir ; there's none bur 3 ou 
Cou'd have oblig'd ſo much. 
Rio, 1 did introth —_—_— your loyes, 
And that compaſſion urg'd me to aſliſt you. 
W har pains | rook, and how I prels'd my Brother: 
By pray-rs, entreaties, and ſome ſlender reaſons. 
Betore 1 cou'd prevail, is not material + 
It is enough I compals'd my —_— 
He'll ſeem for the preſent enrag'd at the Match, 
And afterwards reccive you into Grace, 
W hich in cfte&'s as good as a conſent. 
Gar, Y* haye done a charity, becomes a Saint. 
Now Arabelis you have no exculc, 
Your duty being ſafe. 
Aras. My bluſhes do conſett, yet-I wou'd fain 
Be bleſt before the Nuptial Rights. 
Ric, By th* Prieſt you may; but Niece it-is i0 yain 
T' expe yourFather's yer. 
Ger, Be ſatisfy'd; . I hope we ſha'not long 
Be barr'd that happineſs. - 
Ric, Not fix hours I dare paſs my word, 
os. I I rranſgreſs, it is upon your ſcore. 
Ke, Make haſte ro Church, and here make allchings ure. 


Gay. Never. 


(59) 

\Gwr. Never went Lovers to that facred place 
With a more innocent, and pure flame. 

Ri. My Plot ſucceeds thus far, ro my own wiſh, 
This' Match muſt diſinheric her for certain. 
And then ſtand I our houſes Candidate. 
Ile ſeek my Brother, and fo aggravate 
His Daughters Crime, that his miſgovetn'd rage 
May hear no reaſon, nor admit excuſe; 
Bur like a Bedlam, furiouſly before 
She makes defence, may turn her out of dore. [Exts, 


Scena Secunda. 


Strega, Furfante, Sanco. 


S2reg.. From Signior (Fcco, ſay'ſt thou honeſt Friend? 
Pur. Yes fotlooth, Le's my Maſter, and avery proper Gen» 
Though I ſay ir. (rleman, 
Streg. Very likely, and he'd hayeleave tovifitme,is't not ſo? 
Fay, To kiſs your hand, and vow himſelf your adorer. 
Streg. O fine, he'll make a Saint of me. 
Fur. He may --- for ſhe has preſery'd her Carcaſs 
Ninety vears beyond the beg! of Narure, anll 
Kept it by a Miracle from ſtinking (aſide) 
Srreg, Ot what profeſſion is thy Maſter Friend? 
Far. A Courtier forſooth, he has a good eſtate of 
His own, which he daily improves by a kind of 
Facility he has to beg any thing that comes 
In his way. 
Streg. Belike then he's a very thriving Gentleman. 
Fur. A molt reſiſtleſs Courtier, for he never deſigns 
Any thing, but he obtains it by his importunity. 
Sane. Have courage Miſtreſs, there's like ina Muffcle; if chis 
Be not another ſweer-heart, ne're truſt a livery Propher. 
Streg. A \{weet-heart! the word warms at heart 
Like a Cup of Muskad ne, commend me to thy Maſter 
| I z Hearyly, 


C60) 
_— and tell him char he ſhall 'be heartily, heartily 
WelcMec, with all azy heart heartily, 
 #ur. A very hearty commendation» | (Exit. 

Streg. What doſt thou think Sanco? 

Sanc. That your capcring days are not done yer, you talk 
Of your decays, and deformities, but if you-have the grace 
To keep them. to your felt, you'll paſs well enough 
In a c:oud | warrant you. - - | 

Streg. Be like [ had beſt: change my Method, and make 
No. more diſcoverics oft my imperfcions, 

Sznc; They'll diſcover themſelves taſt enough never fear it. 
Alas forfooth you were born in a plain dealing Age, 
When Men meant honeſtly, and: Virgins were proud 
To ſhew a handſome Leg; but now, no diſſimulation, 
No life. Every deformity is conceal'd, and cyery 
PerfeRion ſer off to adyantage. 

Streg. As how good honelt Sexco? 

Sanco.. Marry thus, a good Eye ſparkles through a Vizard 
Mask, . whil'ſt the bad features, and worſe complexion 
Lies conceal'd, good features are illuſtrated with. 
Councrfeir complexions, and good complexions heightned 
With black Patches. 

Streg. Thou art much improv'd Sexco ? (ſervice. 

Sanc. I have not alcogether loſt my time in your Worſhips 

Srreg. Nay thou art a ſbrew'd clung pared Fellow, 

Ve fay that for thee | 

Sanc. I do pick, and glean now and then ſome ſmall: 
Crums, and. fragments of knowledg out of my continual. 
Obſervation, 

Streg. Marty, and 'tis very diſcreetly done Sanco, when 
I am marri'd thou ſhalt inſtruct me in the 
Cuſtoms and faſhions of the preſent Age, for belike 
A Wife is quite another thing than what 'twas in my days. 

Sanc, Marry is it Miftcefs, for then they ſtay'd at home 
To entertain their honeſt Neighbours, now they 
Gad abroad to be entertain'd by their Wild Gallants. 
Then they took a Pride to be thought modeſt, now 
"Tis their glory to be thought Modiſh, the World's 

Turn'd 


= 


ol 


ud (61) 
Turn'd upſide down. 
Srreg. Doſt think I ſhallever learn to endure this faſhion 2 
Senc. A little uſe will make it as familiar ro you as 
Taking of Fees to an old covetous Lawyer, or 
Killing ro an unskiltul Phyfitian. 
Srreg. Thenbelike 1 may bebroughtro a Modilh Ladyagen? 
Sanc. As modilh as it y'had trayail'd ro Paris for 
Your Cloaths, or to London for a confident behaviour. 
Streg. And they ſay your Londen Ladies are courtly indeed, 
Saxcs --- But here comes the Gentleman. 
Entor Cicco, Furtante and Pupgio. 
Sanc. Obſerve him warily Miſtreſs, and {cem the whilſt 
To ſpeak ro me ; my obſervation learn't that 
Trick of a Cuuntry Parſon, ,who ſpoke to the 
Congregation, and fixd hisEycs the whilſt on a 
Handſome VVeach. 
| Cic. Is ſhe nora Miracle of Natuce, whar an Eye's there? 
Baz. Brighter than the Otroman Diamond,ir fills the Room 
Fur, And him with darknels.. (with luſter. 
Bug. Thea top a Lip. 
Cic. | obſerve that roo; the Ruby thence receiveits tinuve, . 
Oh bur the pretty Mile! 
Bug. Wnrere Sir? I 'e: none. 
Cic. A pox on't, I mult be prating till before 
My time, and ſhame my lelf, 
Bug. | can't find that Mole, tho? I bave ſurvey'd 
Her face moſt critically. . 
Cc. , mean the torm of her facc, Nature form'd 
Hers, and, Fenws's in one Mould. 
$:r-0, How he extols me Sanco? by my holy dame 
I have tot been fo complemented thele forty years. 
$4c. me perl raded that your face, like faſhions laid by 
| Tv-emy ycars, begins to grow a la mode. 
S-reeg. A very pretty obfervation, 
” dSaxc. Old tolks they fay are twice Children, ind youhave 
Been vid enough for that Proyerb theſe rwenty, -prime, 
Years, lo that by obſcryation-you ſhou'd be much abaur your 
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"Serez, And that may very well be. 

Sax. I believe your. *cratzee is nothing but the Rickets; 
And your ach in the Jaws, breeding of teeth, which your 
Artificial ones hinder from cutting, 

Sereg. Then belike | may renew my yourh 'agen , 

I am relolv'd to: fling away theſe rotten Teerh 
And cut my Gums with munching loaf Sugar. 

Senc. You wou'd do well ro buy a Corral. - 

Srreg. Thar is not fo good, but le cat ſtore of Rabbits 
Brains ro make me cooth-more caſily. 

Cic, I can obſerve no longer, for I diſcern ſuch 
Excclence, I-can't contain my ſclt, 

L muſt ſpeak to her. 
Far. It he con'd find her ont, bur Vie aſſiſt him. 
Cc, Fair Szrege, and therctore the more fair becauſe 


*Srrege, do nor diſdain the humble flame which ipours.- 


> Which blazcs --- 
Cic. VVhich blazes from a young Lovers hearr. 
Srreg. 1 never was addicted much to ſcorn. 
Bug. Now is the reſt of bis pen'd ſpeech loſt ; an@ 
:Our Lovcr in a brown ſtudy how to proceed, 
Cic. 1f not to (corn, I hope to loye. 
Bug. VVel} urg'd old Man howr're extempore. 
Srreg. Belike Love is a very comfortable thing, 
Bur ir will require debate, if you. pleaſe 
We'il walk in, and confer notes. 
Cic. You cannot more oblige me. | Exennt, 
Fur. His ſpeech had like to have ruin'd all. 
Bug. He wou'd not be perſwaded otherwiſe, 
Come lets in and ſhare the mirth. 
Fur. My old Maſter, cannot moye without me. [Exeunr. 


Scena Tertta, 


Honorio, Conſtantia. 


Hon. VVith what a ſtrange, and yet myſterious art, 
Lore 


| 


| 
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Love has intangled, and engag'd cach heart! 
Yours to marie, to fair Clare his. 
Hers unto me, what a ſtrange Maze is this? 
Mine was intangled too, bur ſince got free 
By a raſh yow, diſlikes thar liberty, 
Becaule it cruelly prevents thy peace, 
And rendersme nnable to releaſe 
nAmante from his flame, by wedding Clara. 

Con, Ah that you wou'd but ſo befriend my love 

Hon. I dare not think you: wiſh a happineſs, 
Thar I muſt purchate with fo great a Crime. 

Con. | wou'd not have you in, yer I'de fain be 
Eas'd of thi; load of Love, and milcry. 
Bur is there no expedient, no juſt art ' 
To break a Vow, which clſe muſt break m; heart? - 
Nocronly mine, bur loving Clara's too, | ! 
And that I'me confident won't much pleaſe you.. 

Hon, Not in the leaſt; for I at preſcnt find | 
Such an indifferency to Arebells, | 
That I had rather oblige C/ara's love, | 
And make Amwene capable of thine, | 
VVou'd my raſh vow permit it. 
' Con. It is not better to diſpenſe one Oath, . 
Than kill a-Miſtreſs and a Siſter both > | | 
VVhen by two Sins you equally are preſt, | 
It is a Virtue ſure to chuſe the leaſt. | 

Hon. But I perceive no ſuch Dilemma here. 
I may preſerve my Voyy, and you your lives. 

Enter Clara, 
But (7ars comes I dare nor truſt my ſelf - * 
Leſt my. Compaſſion ſhou'd deſtroy my. Virtue- 
[ Exit Honoe,". 


Sreua: 


(64) 
Scena Quarta, 


Cia, | fear your Rhetorick prevails but little 

To perlwade his lover, . fince he avoids my preſence. 
Con. 'Tis altogether hopeleſs, he's ſo conſtant 

To that curs'd vow, there's no removing him. 

(1s. We muſt find ſome evalin, ſome reſeryation. 
Con. But where my Clara? you ſtill cheriſh hope. 

Though you have nought in Proſpe& bur deſpair. 
Cla. That's the laſt paſſion love ſhow'd entertain. 

Weigh bur diſcreetly this perplexive yow, 

And the evaſion won't ſcem difficult. 

It was if i remember it but rightly, 

Never to ſpeak of love to Woman more. (thence? 
Con, It was, what ſhadow of hope can you derive trom 
Cla. A certain:joy, 'if nothing elle obſtruct my happineſs, 
Con. Find an evaſion for that curſt reſolve, 

And r'le aſſure your marriage. | 
Cla. Why let him keep bis Vow reſjgiouſly, 

And never ſpeak of love tro me, or any, 

Vie underſtand his ſigns, if he'll conſent 

The Prieſt ſhall make us one. Belides Conſtantia 

He may write his love, that's not within his Oath. 

Con. How dull was 1, notro diſcern it ſooner! 
'Tis evident, plain as the light chat ſhines, 
I'le ſtraight convince him of it. [ Exit. 


--- As Clara follows, Amante' Exters, takes ber by the hand 
and flops her. 


Scens Quinta. 


Aman. Though y are ſtill ſo cruel, and deaf co all my vows, 
Yer lend an car to my {ad fufterings. 


Cla, The 


Cle, The La tht wer heve alles much more \ WA 
For you, ay grodrber mmm aratty wt + 
Aman. Alas, I pitty her! . | 2%) 2-vn WW ng 
Cla. I piry' you; 
But pitty more your baſe inconſtancy, 
——_ Impute-thar crime co love, and m__y Madam: 
Since they con{pir'd_to betray my: heare. , 
To one far more deſerving, now 'tis fixt, |; lib £1247 
Cle. Like to:an'exhalation,: for 8 moment.)- Mn Nun 
| Aman. For cycr Madam. ” 
Cls. VVhat hope of conſtancy” can chere:be, Gonnd «. 
Islove,! of whict inconſtadcy's/ the, ground? +, 1 +: 
Whar truth, -when, both alike tmuſt be..untrue ? . FS&S 
You in your: and Lin lovitg you? 1; - 1: : [vw 
Aman. She: has ftruck:-tme dumb,. yer will not gire ae ime 
To anſwer, or extenuate my Crime, 
Or if ſhe had,” cou'd make; ſmall; defence, | / .- 
| Guilt can bur ill difpoſei with: innocence, © ) [4 
But I'le reform, arid though -Lcannor-gain Y 
Her love, her:good opinion 1c; obtain. 4 . 
Then ler her know tho' once I went aſtray, | | 
Her brave reproofs has et me inthe way, | [Exar, 


FScena' Sexta.- 


Garbato., Apabclla. 

Gar. 'Tis a frange,- ſolitaty houſe this ; None - 
But an OM Woman to bid us welcome ! 

Ars, 1 do'ntlike my, Uncles abſence neither 

Gar. That ſeems: ſuſpicious too + Bur I Sppland 
| However the. deſign, ' an ic obtain'd me ſuch a happineſs. 

eAra. 1 muſt applaud ir too, fince' tis my fate, 
Repentance after Marriage comes too late. 

Enter KRiccamare, Cicco, Strega, 'Buggio, 4nd Furfante. 

But here my Father comes? T'fear tao ſoon. - 

Gar. Your Uncle with him tdo, nay then wwe 're' fafe, 

Ric What, ' are you'ſenceteſs15ir ? a has 'married a Beggor 

Cic. And I x Mine ; 'twere « bard caſe if 1 cqud nor, | 7 


Aﬀord one Portion ; ſet your heart at reſt, 
I'me 'reſolv'd to make this Day a Jubilee. 
And I'le begin with my Daughter ou call her, 


Fur fantt, 


RIRZ<E 


nee wn I EE x 


ay 55; [their I map forgive bk 043 \iohn 4 1 2219 
Forgive wwy is hepofſeſte > 1 | fnrl 'n0v woH 
Por. Why Sir ſhe's by you. ©» ol rn] 


Cic. How ſtrangely I forger my leſt! & loves Ev 
Love, how thou diſtraeſt youth ! 4rabeils, _ Ko 

Gai. Toihinih his humour, and ger a bleſſing, _ 

cAra. I hope you are/av readpry' + rg ——_ 
Thar | diſobey d, you'in'tmy choice 
] muſt confeſs; 'but 'ewas- nv rill che! Sides: 
You made abandon'd me, thar very Mitute 
You deligh'd/me his V Vife. " 

Gc. Thou batt more V Virb ſro cas th ol Fathers 
1 do forgive thee'Girl; titid: hope thy Huband, 
YVill make that og} i1 love, /he wancs inforrune. ;._ 

Rie; How riches alters ſome Mets tempers / | 
Oh 1 I cou'd curſe! = 

Gar. My love Þ has been unqueſtionable, iv 
And by ſo many prgereticey icnceds ':::! 12 lic) 
No farther proof, fet it ſuffice |; martied .. | 
COna bare promiſe of your favour Sir) for bar.- 
Own Merits, withour leaſt aſluranco of / 
Any Portion, which rhe fair Eſtare newly 
Faln ro me by an Unclesdeath- might 
Juſtly challenge. 

Ric. He's rich too! a Curſe on my deſign, they're 
Both ways croſt, in 2dyantage, and revenge. 

rw. How th'old Man courts him now ! before 
Forgiveneſs was a favour, Signior Fr 
Your gh $ Fort Ohicr "uo 

Bug. | and |, ing a very unprofitable won Þ 

Fur, It an e one day pay'd Sir with a baſting. 

Bug. 1hen will I make you my Recciver. 

(ic. May the Heavens, pour down bleſſing on you. 
She ſhall-hoe want a Porcion,, ;/- | 

Gar. \ Uncle I thank you for-your kind delgn 
My Father will 'no doubr declare” you his 

Ris, Oh, they may laugh, that win. 


Gar. Yhave 


(67); 
Gar. Y'haveloſt your fortunes both _—_ in a 
Wite, and an Inheritance, - | 
Ric. YetTle not cry for the marter, except 
It be my Nieces pardon. 
Ara. Alas, younever injurd me. 
Ric, In ay yo I did, forI deſign'd o ruinc, 
And cannot find an apter recom 
For havin ci he ro diſinherirebee, 
Thanbyr 10n gg rs fortune. 
_ She: you mine, hen 1 dye, 
'Whar I poſleſs/ is yours. 
Borh. Youare too Noble: '' - 
Srreg. It ſhe be yours,: Sir, I Imuſt fake her... 
Cic, Do ſo good Wite, whilſt I'igiverdireions 
For th invitation of our V Vedding 
Ars. My duty ſhou'd have em me at your teer 
For your dear b Madam, had | known, fs 
Y'rad becning'Parhers choice. / 
Srreg. How .lhe prateles Lavcs'l 
Sanc.She call'd you Madam zoo inthe CourrdialeR. 
wy Dialect - prichce Sawco make me underſtand 


Theſe fine words. © 4 


Sanc. I'le buy you aDidtioqaryorloorb, ane my 


Shall teach you. : - 
Streg. A very procty Word, prichee let me have it. 
Cic. Be ſure none'be forgotten, 
Fur. Tle table them exaQtly. 
Cic. Prithee Buggio, do thou aftiſt him. 


Bug. T (hall Six: Pray one Word-.- (wbiſpers.) 


Cic. You mean my Daughter, bur ſhe's 
Diſpos'd you ſee, bur I've a Niece, a rich 
One for.you. 

Fur. Ha, ha, ha ---he has paid him in his own coyn, 
Lyc, for lye. 

Cie, Now let us in to entertain our Gueſts, 
This ought to be adouble marriage feaſt. 


K 2 Scena 


[ Exeant- 


= 1 2" RN 
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Honoro, Amante: SIA 


Hos. TE ns "ig highlygrnerows, 


But now ſuch afions are yox.intequioſt;/ L eriv 
L know your love to Clara; and {uſpeRir | 
A cunning Stratagem to ſift my hearc.. , i 

Am. Your thoughts of me Honorio aretoo mean > 


'Tisrrue [| haye been faulty in my Love 07 23619 Y AA : 


And made by beaury-atod Ealte Conqueſt; cl 5/7) 5 
Bur l have forrify'd niy-heart with Vietue;/ ot of vo 
Both againſt ({r4's,.and:all orher —_ 
Except theſe firſt, which in , 
Surprized, and made a:(26 of Love. -- 
Hop. Let me adore thee, Friend: This:hoble At 
Will canonize inconſtaney, atxd make'r a Virrue.. -{ 
Am. | wilh Conflantiarcceiveirlo. | 
Hon. She'l be burroo much joy'd, and fo will Clare, 
For the kind reſolve I've made on —_ behalf. 
Sce they appcar to ſhare the ol; 
Am. Turn nor aſide your _ forl'me hm 
Loves penizent, y' have w roughr aperfet 
And by your reproof my = = caught. 
My Loveſteddy Virtuc. 
Cle. 1 rejoyce in't | 
Andſhallbe proud coperſect the good work, 
By joyning you to fair Conſtantia. 
Am. Your Virtuc ſhall diſpoſe me. 
Cla. Here Conftantia, receive a convert to your Love. Nay 
Neitherbluſh nor doubt, he's proof I warrahit-you. 
Hon, Againſt the World. 
Am. No beauty now, bur yours has powerto charm me. 
Hen.. May the Gods ſtill encreaſe your happineſs. 


Cop. Idare belicyc you. My Joyes now areperfcR, 
_ 


& 


FIRES 


| (69) 
And ſo ſhallthine be Clara, lend's thy hand; 
I here Diſpoſe thee to-Honorio ; | * 
Love him, he'sa Gentlemandeſerves ir. ' | | 
£ls. Y'are my Nobleſt Parent, and have given me 
A freſh life of happinefs. 
How, Now all is as it ſhou'd be, butmethinks, 
Conſtantia, you preſum'd roo much to diſpolc 
Clarewichour her own conſent. = | 
Cle, She knew my heart had done it long before, 
Hon.” Thennoughtremains, bur that we leadtco Church, 
Andthere confirm our joyes by ſacred Rites, 
Love Joyns our hearts, bur 'tis the Church Unites. 
Aman. 1 muſt implore Conftantia's pardon firſt , 
For my fo long revolt. 
Con.Y'*are to me in your return more welcome, 
Than Repricves to MalefaRtors that deſpair of life. 
Hon. Say nomore, | dare afſure your pardon, Loye ſtill 
| Prepares our Joyes with bitterneſs, ro make us 
Reliſh rhem with more delight : 
By inconſtancy, deluded hopes, and fears, 
The wilh'd fruition he at length endears. 
Am. Y'arc ſtrangely merciful, 
Enter Buggio, Furfance. 
Hon. Bur who arc thelc 2. 
Am. Sure one is Bugeio. 
Hon. Thar faral caulc of all our difference? 
Am. He is not worth this heat--- ler's obſerve him; 
Fur. Thon arrſo whimſical, tell thee Fle abuſe 
My Maſtcrno longer. Tho” he be blind, my Miſtreſs has one eye.. 
Bug. Do methis-kindnels then, fay | bave loſt my memory. 
Fur. Do you think Te tell alye? 
Bs: 'Tis not the firſt, 
Fur. Notby a thouſand. Bur to tella lye without 
Deſign, or profit, goes againſt my conſcience. 
Bug. | muſtbribc che Raſeal, tor now Honorio, and 
Amante arc tricnds, I perceive a baſting coming . 
Towards mc, umlcl(sI ean maintaina loſs 


(70) +© »* mY 
of memory, cone Furfanre, vriches'be hone: 72 ar 

Fur. Yes and tell alic —_ Iuhaak: you. heardly: 

Bug. Come here's''a 'Crowinc 274 AMT 97 1 

Fyr. VVell, it is $5r love of hes, laid ehis. oc 

Hon, VVe hear nothing, prithee let's OP 
1 muſt bc upon/that Raſcals bones. : / 

Am. Stay, his- Companion makes cowards INTER) 

Fur. Signior Cicco lately married tothe rich: V Vidows: ) 
Strege, delires all your Companics ar bis Wedding ſupper. 

Hon. 'Marryed ! ſure this is coupling time why we © - 
Are going to perform that Ceremony, and then 
We'll wait upoa him.” + | | 

Am. Ic talls' out happily ſince we arp ſo unprovided 
Fer the ſolemnity. 

Cn. They'll be a rare: Comedy. of Mirth. 

Cls. Rather a Maſquerade by their odd antique dre(s. 

Hos, Or a French Farce for th' extravagancy :of . . 
Their humours; the old man conceales his: | 111) 
Infirmitics, and ſhe rakes a:Pride in - ti!) 9 111 1 
Manifeſting hers, | 

Am. This is a ſtrange Fellow, he'll heicber wer me, 
Nor you, nor any ipjury he did us. 

Hon. | ſhall revive his memory. | 

Am. Be patient dear Hono710, your anger here 
Is thrown away. 

Fur. | can afſure-you Sir he has loſt his 
Memory above theſe ten years. 

Hon. How: Slave will you help t outface us woo ? 
Did nor 1 ſee him within theſe coo days? .; 
And'fpeak with him ? rhis is an impudence 
Beyond Imagination. 

Fur. It y* had ſeen him within this hour, he can no 
More remember you, than the moment he was born. 

Alm. Nay, prichee Honorio. 

Zug. Pray be not angry Gentlemen, I have crayclled 
Far, it may be I had the honour of your 
Acquaincance in Pers, (attai, Maſcar, or Mexico, 


Or 


| 


And a ſhort m 
+ &. A ver 


— — 


Or ſome Clime more ere, 1 have a brief head 


LT, 
| very ſhort head Sir, he can't remember thar 
He cold a truth in all his life. 
Bug. VVhy Rogue, Furfante ? 
Hon, This Fellow wou'd be kill'd. 
4m. Or rather kitk'd, bur he's a puniſhment 
Sufficient ro himſelf, © 
Cox. You thuſt forgive him, 'tis a day of Joy. 
Hon, Upon Condition he'll ne're tell lye more, 
] am 'contenr. | 
Am. That's the next way to make him 
Het tiert krep Coyetianc, 2n 
Hoy. Vie make Hint telf & ctuth cheht,' did nog 
You tell me, like a Raſcal, that ymanre 
Had —_— my vSiſtex was unchaſte ? 
Bug. ©Ne diite vous ' Hounſieur.  - | 
Hep. That trick (han't ſerye you Sirrah, anfwer 
Me direQly, and in your own Janguage, . ot --- 
Bug.” Tis very rtue Sir, 
4m. VVhar's true Raſcal, did ever 1divulge that ſcandaR 
Bug. Not as | remember. NED 
Hon: Then tis vety tal[& Rogue. 
Am. Howe're tas ſham'd the Devil once. 
Con. Thi injuty concern'd me moſt, I pray forgive h'm 
Bug. A. Noble Lady, Ie never lie agen, 
Bar m-thy, commendations. | 
Ho#. May he deſerve your mercy. Now. ro Church : * 
Bu: ſtay what Muick's this? | 
Enter Cicco, Strega, »ith Muſick, Garbato, Atabella 
, following. 
Am. As I live, th” old coupte revelling upon the Piane 
Hox. Whar a mifchicf 'tis we are not married now , 
That we might. Dance. xt 
Am. A trisk or tod before; will-do nd\harm. 


- 


A 


91" als 


of Dance, | "Vii abi thy 


''. with them joy. 
Cic. 1 thank you Gentlemen, 
And hope e're long to wilh like ra, you. .oS | 
Hans 'Twill mga pn te Lars nable now »-; 
For we. are marching to find our the Pricſt., : _. IF 
(ic. I've one at home (hall ſave you all that labour, . 
m—_—— hr Supper you ſhall be welcome to. | @ 
c "41s ph beſt refule rhe old Mans kindneſs, 
Ve "ſhall fare worſe at home. 
Am. Oh by no means ; ſince fortune made: us meet; 
Thus happily, we'll celebrate this Night ro 
Gawdy Hymen in a leaſh of Marriages, 
Gar. Pray let us fill che Meſs. 
Am. 1 beg your pardon Friend, I belicy'd yours 
Paſt che colleation » 
Cic. But notthe 27 CEA NY | 
Hos. Every thing-in its proper ſeaſon Sir. Love once 
Propos'd me Madam for your Bridegroom, 
Bur your commands diſmils'd my happineſs. 
Ara. | muſt - minc ,your generous gift, 1 
Hox. Fortune has ſome A EINOn here.; | 
Ars. May you be happier in this Ladies love, 
Than poflibly you cou'd = been in mine. 
cls. So kind a wiſh deſerves my beſt acknowled 
How. VVe Truant it too long, Icy's now make Ei 
To compleat all our Jos. 
Yau're now my lot, h not at firſt defign'd, 
Fortune, and Loye, do of all mankind. 
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EPILOGUE. 


| S in Religion much leſs time is ſpent 
1 "2 2:b' praice, than debate,and argument : ' 
So fares it wow nith FVit, for that is grozn 
The troubleſons diſpute of half the Tons ; 
CAL bave it in their Mouths , tho' few or none 
Produce 4 Piece of true V Vit all their own: 
Some ſteal, ſome buy, and others borrow it, 
ud when all's done, "twill bardly paſs for Wit , 
Unleſs they form a fattion, and engage 
(vAs Bellus did) the Brothers of the Stage, 
To give it under hand and ſeal, that they 
Approve the Plot and Language of the Play ; 
How then ſhowd our unknoun bave any hopes 
, His Play ſhowd paſi, who wanted all theſe props? 
” He neither bad advice, nor Critick Friend 
To ſhew bim where he fai'd, or how to mend; 
Nor did he uſe the Poets common Art, 
To repeat Scenes at th' Coffee-bouſe by beart; 
RX or balf a year before the Play came forth, 
By lending it anticipate its xorth; 
And by that jugling truſt oblige each YVit 
To juſtifie bis C ompliment it 127. 
No, this came quite a ſtranger ts your view, 
And he that writ it means 10 bt /o too, 
Till your applanſe have made him free o't? Trade, 
1d then perbaps he'll quit his Maſquerade. 
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